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SCENE. - WINDSOR. 


_ Careleſs Husband. 


ACT I SCENE I. 


4s ever Woman's Spirit, by an injurious 
I Husband, broke like mine? a vile licentious 
Man! muſt he bring home his Follies too ? 

A* bs Wrong me with my very Servant! Oh! 
| ho tedious a Relief is Patience! and yet in 
my Condition tis the only Remedy: For to reproach him 
with my Wrongs is taking on my ſelf the Means of a Re- 
dreſs, bidding Defiance to his Falſhood, and naturally but 
provokes him to undo me. Th' uneaſy Thought of my 
continual Jealouſy may teize him toa fix d Averſion; and 


It muſt be ſo ſince | want Power to pleaſe him, he never 
ſhall upbraid me with 3 ot making him uneaſ. 5 


IF 


hitherto, tho he negle&s, 1 cannot think he hates me 
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My Eyes and Tongue fall yer be blind and lent tony 
W rengs; for would I bave him think my Virtue eould 


ſuſpect him, till by ſome groſs, apparent Proof of his 


Miidoing, he forces me to ſee——— and to forgive it. 
i Enter Edging haftily. 

Edg. O Madam! | | ATE 

L. Es. What's the Matter? *' 
Edg. I have the ſtrangeſt thing to ſhew your Ladyſhip 
—— {uch a Diſcovery —— 

L. Ea. Vou are reſolv d to make it without much Cere- 
mony, I find. What's the Buſineſs, pray? 

Edg. The Buſineſs, Madam! I have not Patience to tell 
you, I am out of Breath at the very Thoughts on't, I ſhall 
not be able to ſpeak this half Hour. | We 
L. Ea. Not to the Purpoſe, I believe; but methinks 
you talk impertinently with a great deal of Eaſe, 

Edg..Nay, Madam, perbaps not ſo impertinent as your 
Ladyſhip chinks; there's that will ſpeak to the Purpole, 


(Gives a Letter, 
L. Ea. What's this? an open Letter! Whence comes 


8 | | 
If 


Edg. Nay, read it, Madam, you'll ſoon” 
2 are the Tricks of Husbands, keep me a Maid ſtill 

vl. N | 
L. Es. (Looking on the Super/cription.) To Sir Charles 
Eaſy. Ha! Too wellI know this hateful Hand. O 
my Heart! but I muſt veil my Jealouſy, which 'tis not fit 
this Creature ſhould ſuppoſe | am acquainted with (A ſide.) 
This Direction is to your Maſter, how came you 

it? 


Edg. Why, Madam, as my Maſter was lying down af- 
ter he came in from Hunting, he ſent me into his Dreſſing- 
Room to fetch his Snuff. box out of his V. aiſteoat- Pocket; 
and fo, as I was ſearching for the Box, Madam, there I 
found this wicked Letter from a Miſtreſs; which I had no 
ſooner read, but, I declare it, my Blood roſe at him again, 
methought I could have torn him and her to Pieces. | 

L. Ea. Intolerable! This odious Thing's jealous of 
him herſelf, and wants me to join with her in a Revenge 
upon him Sure I am fallen indeed! But *twere 
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| The Careleſs Hausband. 
to make me lower yet, to let her think I underſtand 
her, Wer Bree (Alide. 
Edg. Nay, pray, Madam, read it, you'll be out of Pa- 
tience at it. 1 
L. Ea. You are bold, Miſtreſs; has my Indulgence, or 
your Maſter's good Humour, flatter'd you into the Aſſu- 
rance of reading his Letters? A Liberty I neyer gave my 
ſelf Here lay it where you had it imme- 
diately —_— ſhou'd he know of your Saucineſs, *twou'd not 
be my Favour could protect you. e ee} ; I 
Bag. Your Favour! Marry come up! Sure I don't de- 
pend upon your Favour tis not come to that I hope 

| Poor Creature don't you think I am my 
Maſter's Miſtreſs for nothing you ſhall find, Madam, 
I won't be ſnapt up as I have been Not but it vexes me 
to think ſhe ſhould not be as uncaſy as I? lam ſure he is a 
baſe Man to me, and I cou'd cry my Eyes out, that ſhe 
ſhou'd not think him as bad to her every Jor. If I am 
wrong d, ſure ſhe may very well expect it, that is but his 
Wife A copceited Thing - the need not be fo 
eaſy neither — I am as handſome as ſhe, 1 hope Here's 
my Maſter=——— Il try whether I'm to be huff d by her, or 
no, V (Walks behind, 

Enter Sir Charles Eaſy. 

Sir Cha, So! the Day is come again Life but riſes to 
another Stage, and the ſame dull foarney is before us 
How like Children do we judge of — — When I 
was ſtinted in my Fortune, almoſtevery thing was a Plea- 
ſure to me, becauſe moſt things'then being out of my 
Reich, I had always the Pleafure of hoping for 'em : now 
Fortune's in my Hand ſhe's as inſipid as an old Acquain- 
tance—[t's mighty filly faith —juſt rhe ſame thing by my 
Wife too; I'm told ſhe's extremely handſome ; nay, 
and have heard a great many People ſay ſhe is certainly the 
beſt Woman in the World-why I don't know but ſhe may, 
yet I could never find that her Perſon or good Qualities 
gave me any Concern— In my Eye the Woman has no 
more Charms than my Mother... 

Edg. Hum he takes no Notice of me yet I let 
him ſee 1 can takeas little Notice of him. (She w alls by 
him gravely, he turns her about and holds her; ſhe rugs 


gies.) Pray Sir, | 
B 2 Sir Cha. 
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Sir Cha, A pretty pert Air that Il humour it 
What's the Matter, Child? Are not you well? Kils me, 
Edg. No the Duce fetch me, if I do. 
Sir Cha. Has any thing put thee out of Humour, Love? 
Edg. No, Sir, it is not worth my being out of Humour 
at tho if ever you have any thing to ſay to me a- 
gain, I' be burn'd. CLE ea 
Sir cba. Some body has bely'd me to thee. ; 

Edg. No, Sir, tis you have bely'd your ſelf to me 
did not Lask you, when you firſt made a Fool of me, if 
you would be always conſtant to me, and did not you ſay 
I might be ſure you wou'd ? And here, inſtead of that, 
youare going on in your old latrigue with my Lady Graue- 
airs 

Sir Cha. — 

88. Belide, don't you ſuffer my Lady to huff me e- 
very Day as if I were her Dog, or bad no more Concern 

you I declare 1 won't bear it, and ſhe ſhan't 
ink to huſf me for ought I know 1 am as agree- 
as ſhe; and tho ſhedaresnot take any Notice of your 
Baſeneſs to her, you ſhan't think to uſe me o and ſo 
pray take your naſty Letter I know the Hand well 
enough. for my part I won't ſtay in the Family to 
beabus'dat this Rate; I that have refus'd Lords and Dukes 
for your ſake; I'd have you to know, Sir, I have had as 
many Blue and Green Ribbons after me, for ought I know, 
as would baye made meaFilbala Apron,” - _ 

Sir Cha. My Lady Graveairs! my naſty Letter! and 1 
won't ſtay in the Family!. Death! I'm in a pretty 
Condition What an unlimited Privilege has this Jade 
got from being a Whore? 

Edg. I ſuppoſe, Sir, you think to uſe every Body as you 
do your Wite. | | | 

Sir Cha. My Wife, hah! Come hither, Miſtreſs Edging, 
hark on. 0 | (ſeizmy her by the Shoulder. 

DRE 3-7, | 

Sie ba. When you ſpeak of my Wite . to ſay 
your Lady, and you are never to ſpeak of your Lady to 
me in regard ot her eing my Wife. for look you, Child, 
you are not ha >irumpec, but mine; therefore I only give 
you leave to be faucy with me; in the next place 


you 


— 


# 
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Banka there is any ſuch Perſon as my 
2 m pretty one, how came you 
by this Letter? 

Eds. It's no-mutter, 


perhaps. | 
Sir Che. Ay, but it you — cell rene 


are you fure I won't take a great Piece ot Tie t ot your 
Shoulder 2 My Dear. [ſhakes her. 
Edg. O lud! O lud! 1 vil tell you, Sir. 
Sir Cha. Quickly then ——— [ Again; 


Eg. Oh trook it out of your Pocket, Sir. 
Sir Cha. When? 


| Edg. Oh! This Morning, when you ſent me for your 


$Snuff-Box. 


Sir Chs And your Ladyſhip's pretty Curiofity haslook'd 
it over,! 8 1 [ Again. 


Edg. O lud! dear Sir, don t be angry—indeed| Ell never 


touch one 


Sir Cha. Them believe you will, and PI! toll you how you 
fhall be ſure you never will. 


Edg, Ves, Sir. 
Sir Cha. By ſteadfaſtly believing; that the next time you 


offerit you will have your pretty white Neck twiked de- 


ou. 
g. Yes, Sir. [Curteſong. | 

Sir Cha. And you will be ſure to remember "ey thing 
T have ſaid to you? 

Edg, Yes, Sir. 

Sir Cha. And now, Child, 1 was not angry with your 
Perſon, but your Follies; which ſince I find you are alittle 
ſenſible of don't be wholly diſeourag d for I believe 
1 I ſhall have Occaſion for you aguin— 

E ag. Yes, Sir oy 7 

Sir Cha, In the mean time let me bear no more of your 
Lady, Child. 

Edg. No, Sir. 

Sir Cha. Here ſhe comes, be gone. 

Edg. Yes, Sir —. Oh! 1 was never ſofrighten'd in 
my Life. [Exit. 

Sir. Cha. So! good Diſcipline makes good Soldiers 
It often puzzles me to think, from my own Carleſsneſs, 
and my Wife's continua good Humour, whether ſhe 2 


1 } 
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knows any thing of the ſtrength of my — e 


ſitt her alittle. 
Euter Lady Eaſy. 11 
My dear, how do you do? You are dreſs'd very 2 to 


Day; Are 3 out? | * X 


Sir Cha. Is ir ſo late then? 4 
L. Ea. The Bell has juſt rung. 0 
Sir Cha. Well, Child, how does Windſor agree with you ? 
Do you find your ſelfany better yet? Or have you a Mind 
to Bore . London again? 
No, indeed, my Dear; the Air's ſo very pleaſant, 
that if ie werea Place of leſs Company I could be content 


to end my Days here. 


Sir Cha. Prithee, my Dear, what ſort at company would 
molt pleaſe you ? 
L. Ea. When Buſineſs would permit it, Yours; and in 


| pour ur Abſence a ſincere Friend, that were truly happy in an 


neſt Husband, to fit a cheertul Hour, and talk in mutual 
Praiſe of our Conditions. 

Sir Cha. Are you then really very happy, my Dear ? 

L. Ea. Why ſhould you queſt ion it? (Fm ling on him. 

Sir Cha. Becauſe | fancy 1 am not ſo good to you as I 


mould be, 


L. Ea. Pſhah. | 

Sir. Cha. Nay, the Duce take me it I don't really con- 
feſs my ſelf fo bad, that | have often wonder'd how any 
Woman of your Senſe, Rank, and Perſon, cou'd think it 
worth ber while to have to many uſeleſs good Qualities. 

L. Ea, Fie, my Dear. 

Sir Cha. By my Soul, I'm ſerious. 

L. Ea. I can't boaſt of my good Qualities, nor if I 
could, do I believe you think ©. . 

Sir Cha, Nay, I ſubmit to you———— Don't you find 
*em ſo ? Do you perceive that 1 am one Tittle the better 
Husband for your being ſo good a Wife? 

L. Ea. Pſhah, you jeſt with me. 

Sir. Cha. Upon my Life J don rel me truly, was 
you never jealous of me? 

L. Ea. Did I ever give you any Sign of it ? 

Sir Cha. Um that's true but do you really think 
I never gave you any Occaſion ? b 

Ea. 
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FE Ea. That'san odd Queſtion but ſuppoſe you 
? 

Sir Cha. Why then, what Good has your Virtue done 
you, ſince all the good Qualities of it could not keep me 
to your lelt ? . 

Ea. What Occaſion have you given me to ſuppoſe I 
have not kept you to my iel: 8 

Sir Cha, I given you Occaſion Fie! my Dear 
ou May be ſure l--1— look vou, that is not 
the thing, but ſtill a— (Death what a Blunder have l made) 
——a till, I fay, Madam, you ſhan't make me believe 
you never have been jealous of me; not that you ever had 
any real Cauſe; but I know Women of ycur Principles 
have more Pride than thoſe that have no Principles at all; 
and where there is Pride there mult be ſome Jealouſy — — 
ſo that if you are jealous, my Dear, you know you wrong 
me, and 

L. Ea. Why then upon my Word, my Dear, I don't 
know that ever | wrong'd you that Way in my Life. | 

Sir Cha. But ſuppoſe I had given you a real Cauſe to be 
jealous, how would you do then ? 

2 It muſt be a very ſubſtantial one that makes me 

ealous. 
a Sir Cha, Say it were a ſubſtantial one; ſuppoſe now 1 
were well with a Woman ot your own Acquaintance, that 
under Pretence of frequent Viſits to you, ſhould only come 
to carry on an Affair with me Suppoſe now my 
Lady Graveairs and I weregreat 1 

L. Ea. Wou'd I cou'd not ſuppoſe it. [ Ade. 

Sir Cha, If 1 come off here, I believe I am pretty ſafe 
(Aſide) Suppoſe 1 ſay, my Lady and I were fo 
very familiar, that not only your felt but half the Town 
ſhould fee it?; | 

L. Ea. Then I ſhou'dcry my {elf fick in ſome dark Clo- 
ſet, and forget my Tears when you ſpoke kindly to me. | 

Sir Cha. The moſt convenient piece of Virtue ſure that 
ever Wite was Miſtreſs of. (Aſide. 

L. Ea. But pray, my Dear, did you ever think that I 
had any ill Thoughts of my Lady Graveairs ? 

Sir Cha. O Fie! Child; only you know ſheand I us'd to 
be a little free ſometimes, ſo I bad a Mind to ſee it you 
thought there was any barm in it: Bui ſince I find you very 
34 caly, 
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eaſy, I think my ſelf oblig'd to tell you, that upon my Soul» 
my Dear, I have ſo little Regard to her Perſon, that duce 
take me, it I would not as ſoon have an Affair with thy 
own Woman, 

L. Ea. Indeed, my Dear, I ſhou'd as ſoon ſuſpe& you 
with one as t'other. 

4 Cha. Poor Dear ſhou'dſt thou give me a 
Kiſs. 

L. Ea. Pſhah! you don't care to kiſs me. 

Sir Cha, By my Soul 1 do I wiſh I may die if 
I don't think you a very fine Woman. 

L. Ea. I only wiſh you wou'd think me a good Wife. 
(Kiſſes her.) But, pray, my Dear, what has made you ſo 
ſtrangely inquiſitive. | 

Sir Cha. Inquiſitive al don't know, one's always 
ſaying one fooliſh thing or another Toll le roll (Sings 
and Talks) My Dear, what! are we never to have any Ball 
here? Toll le roll. 1 tancy I cou'd recover my Dancing 
again, if | wou'd but practiſe. Toll loll loll. 

L. Ca. This Exceſs ot Careleſſneſs to me excuſes halt 
his Vices: It I can make him once think ſeriouſy— 
Time yet may be my Friend. 

Enter a Servant. 

Ser. Sir, my Lord Morelove gives his Service. 

Sir Cha. Lord Morelove! where is he? | 

Serv. At the Chocolate-Houſe; he call'd me to him as 
I weat by, and bid me tell your Honour he'll wait upon you 
preſently. h 


L. Ea. I thought you had not expected him here again 
this Seaſon, my Dear. 
Sir Cha. I thought ſo too, but you ſee there's no de- 


pending upon the Reſolution of a Man that's in Love. 
L. Ea. Is there a Chair? 


Serv. Ves, Madam. (Exit Servant. 


- Ea. I ſuppoſe Lady Betty Modiſh has drawn him 
ither. 

Sir Cha, Ay, poor Soul, for all his Bravery, I am afraid ſo. 

L. Ea. Well, my Dear, I han't time to ask my Lord 
how he does now; you'll excuſe me to him, but I hope 
you make him dine with us. 

Sir Cha. LH ask him. It you ſee Lady Betty at Prayers, 


make her dine too, but dont take any Notice of my Lord's 
being in Town. L. Ea. 
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4 Za. Very well, Fr rr ve, Yicall 
at her 


Sir Cha. Df a 
L. Ea. My Dear, your Servant. (Exit. 
Sir Cha. My Dear, I'm yours. Well! one Way or other 


this Woman will certainly dring about her Bufineſs with 


me at laſt; for tho* ſhe can't make me in her own 


Perfon, ſhe let's me be lo intolerably eaſy with the Women 
that can, that ſhe has at leaſt brought me into a fair * 


ot being as weary of them too. 

| Enter Servant and Lord Morelove. 

Serv. Sir, my Lord's come. © | 

L. Mo, Dear Charles! 

Sir Cha. My dear Lord! this is an Happineſs undreamt 


of; Tlittle thought to have ſeen Ie too at Windſor again this 
Books and Sohrude had 


Seaſon ; I concluded of courſe, 
ſecur'd you til Wer. 

L. Mo. Nay, I did not think of coming my ſelf, but 1 
found my ſelf * 
— - little Huntihg, d this Air.— 

Sir. Cha. Ha, * 

L. Mo. What do you laugk at? 

Sir Cha. Only becauſe you ſhould not go on with your 
Story: If you did but ſee how ſillily a Man fumbles for an 
Excuſe, when he's a little aſham'd ot being in Love, Jou 
wou d not wonder what I laugh at, ba, ba. 

L. Mo. Thou arta very 5 — Feliow al 
touches the always caly —Then you conclude I 
follow Lady Bet 

Sir Cha. 4. Ke, La oo do I: And to make you eafy, my 
Lord, I cannot ſee why a Man that can ride fifty Miles after 
a poor Stag, ſhould be aſham'd of ranning twenty in Chafe 

of a fine Woman, that in all Probability will make him fo 
wibek the berter Sport too. (Em racing. 


L. Mo. Dear Charles, don't flatter my Diſtemper, I 


own [I ſtill follow her: Do you think her Charms have 
Power to excuſe Ber the World ? * hy 

Sir Cha a fine Woman's an Excuſe for any thing 
and the nhl of 
forc'd to be their Fools, before we can be cheir Favourites, 


L. Mo. You are willing to give me liope, but 1 can't be- 


lieye ſhe has the leaſt Degree of Inclination for me. 
B 5 Sir Cha. 


well in London, ſo l 


being her Jeſt, is a Jeſt it ſelt; we are All 


" 
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ORs | ache erer Iam 2 2 
you, and that's your fine Ladies darling Pa 
L. Mo. Do you 28 it I could — it 
would touch her. LY 
Sir Gh. Sting ber to the Heart —Will you take 
my Advice? F 
Mo. I have no Reliefbut that. Had I not thee now 
and then to talk an Hour, my Lite were inſupportable. 
Sir Cha, 1 ara ſorry tor that, my Lord —but mind 
what I ſay to you-— But hold, firſt let me know the Par- 
ticulars of your late Quarrel with her. | 
L. Mo. Why — —about three Weeks ago, when 1 
was laſt here at #i4/or, ſhe had for ſome Days treated me 
itha little more Reſerve, and another with more Free- 
m, than I found my elf cafy at. f 
Sir Cha. Who was that other ? - 
L. Mo. One of my Lord Foppingtan's Gang, the pert 
Coxcomb that's juſt come to a Eſtate, and a great 
Peruke he that ſings himſelf among the Women -- — 
What d' ye call em He won't ſpeak to a Commoner 
when a Lord's in Company Lou always {ce him with 
a Cane dangling at his Button, his Breaſt open, no Gloves, 
one Eye Ar under his Hat, and a Tooth- pic 
Startup; that's his Name. 8 
Sir Ch. O! I have met him in a Viſii but 
pray go on. * ee een 
I. Me. So diſputing with her about the Conduct of 
Women, I took the liberty to tell her how far I thought 
ſhe erc'd in her's; ſhe told me I was rude, and that ſhe. 
would never believe any Man could love a Woman that 
thought her inthe Wrong in any thing ſhe had a Mind to, 
at leaſt if he dar d to tell her ſo —. This provok d me into 
her whole Character, with as much Spite and civil Malice 
as I have ſeen her beſtow upon a Woman of true Beauty, 
when the Men firſt toaſted her; ſo in the Middle of my 
Wiſdom, ſhe told me ſhe deſired to be alone, and that I 
would take my odious proud Heart along with me, and 
trouble her no more l bow d very low, and as L left 
the Room vow'g I never wou'd, and that my proud Heart 
ſhou'd never be humbl'd by the Outſide of a fine Woman 
1 About an Hour after I whipp'd into my Chaiſe tor 
Lendon, aud have never ſeen her ſince. 
Sir Cha, 
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Sir Cha. Very well, and how did you find your proud 
Heart by the time you gor to Hounſlow? | 

L. Mo. Tamalmoſt aſham'd to tell you _— l found 
her ſo much in the right, that I curs'd my Pride for con- 
tradicting her at all and began to think according to her 
Maxim, that no Woman could be in the Wrong to a Man 
that ſhe had in her Power. .' 

Sir Cha. Ha, ha, ha, well, I'll tell you what you ſhall 
do. You can ſee her without Trembling, I hope. 

L. Mo. Not it ſhe receives me well. Ke 

Sir Cha. If ſhe receives you weil, you will have no 
occaſion for What I am going to fay to ou Firſt, you, 
fhall dine with her. | 

L. Mo, How ! where! when! 

Sir Cha, Here! here! attwoa Clock. 

L. Me. Dear Charles. 

Sir Cha. My Wife's gone to invite her; when you ſee 
her firſt, be neither tod humble nor too ſtubborn; let her 
ſee by the Eaſe in your Behaviour, you are ſtill pleas'd in 
being neat her, while ſne is upon reaſonable Terms with 
you. This will either open the Door ot an Eclart./ement, or 
quite ſhut it againſt you—-and it ſhe is ſtill reſolv d to keep 
YOU ou. 

L. Mo. Nay, if ſhe inſults me then, perhaps I may re- 
cover Pride enough to rally her by an over-ated Sub- 
miſſion. 82 

Sir Cha. Why, you improve, my Lord; this is the very 
thing I was going to propoſe to you. 

L. Moe. Was it, Faith; Hark you, dare you ſtand by 
me: | tg 

Sir Cha. Dare I! ay, to my laſt drop of Aſſurance, a- 
gainſt all the inſolent Airs of the proudeſtBeauty inChriſten- 
dom. 

L. Mo. Nay, then Defiance to her We two Thou 
haſt inſpir' d me, I find my ſelt as valiant as a flatter'd: 
Coward. pl 

Sir Cha. Courage, my Lord I'l] warrant we beat her. 

L. Mo. My Blood ſtirs at the very thought on't ; L long: 
to beengag'd. 

Sir Cha, She'll certainly give Ground, when ſhe once: 
ſes youare thoroughly proyvok d. | * 

# Mon 
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B. Mo. Dcar Charles, thou art a Friend, indeed. 

Enter 4 Servant. | | 

Serv, Sir my Lord Foppington gives his Service, and if 
your mn” at leiſure, he I wait on you as ſoon as he's 
dreis'd. 

I. Mo. Lord Foppington!is he in Town ? 

Sir Cha. Yes —-— I heard laſt Night he was come. 
Give my Service to bis Lordſhip and tell bim, I ſhall be 
glad he'll do me the Honour of his Company here at Din- 
ner. (Exit Servant.) We may have Occaſion for him in 
our Deſign upon Lady Betty. we 

L. Mo. What uſe can we make of him? 

Sir _ Well — _ — comes, at leaſt there's no - of 
ger in him ; not but I ſuppoſe you know he's Riv 

L. Mo. P'ſhah!a — — 2 4 

Sir Cha. Nay don't deſpiſe him neither he's able- 
to give you Advice; for though he's in Love with the 
fame Woman, yet to him ſhe has not Charms enough to 
5 a Minute's Pain. 1 * 


. Mo. Prithee, what ſenſe has he of Love? 
ir Cha. Faith very near as much as a. Man of Senſe 
ought to have; | grant you he knows not how to value a 
Woman truly deſerving, but he has a pretty juſt Eſteem for 
molt Ladies about Town. 

L. Mo. That he follows, I grant you ——— for he 
ſeldom viſits any of extraordinary Reputation. | 

Sir Cha. Have a care, I have ſeen him at Lady Betty 
Modiſh's. | 

L. Mo. To be laugh d at. 

Sir Cha. Don't be too confident of that, the Women now 

in to laugh with him, not athim: For he really ſometimes. 

rallies his own Humour with ſo much Eaſe and Pleaſantry, 
that a great many Women begin to think he has no Follies 
at all, and thole he has, have as much owing to his 
Youth, and a great Eſtate, as want of Natural Wit: Tis 
true, he's often a Bubble to his Pleaſures, but he has always 
been wiſely vain r to keep himſelf from being too 
much the Ladies humble Servant in Love, ' 
IL. Mo. There indeed l almoſt envy him, 


Sir Cha. The Eaſineſs of his Opinion upon the Sex will 
go. near to pique ou We m 


have him. 
L. Mo. 


* 


L. Mo. As you pleaſe but what muſt we do with 
eur ſelves till Dioner ? | | 
Sir Cha, What think you of a Party at Piquet ? 
L. Mo. O! you are too hard for me. 
Sir Cha. Fiel fie! what, when you play withhis Grace? 
L. Mo. Upon my Soul, he gives me three Points. 


Sir Cha, be? why then you ſhall give me but 
two Hear, Fellow, get Cards. Allons. a 


— 


A C II. SCENE I. 
The SCENE Lady Betty Modiſh's Lodgings. 


Enter Lady Betty, and Lady Eaſy, meeting. 
L. Bet, FH! my — over joy'd to ſee you! 1 
am ſtrange py to Day; I have juſt re- 
ceiv'd my new Scart from p45 toy nd pow are moſt cri- 
tically come to give me your Opinion ot it. : 

L. Ea. O! your Servant, Madam, I am a very indifferent 
Judge, you know: What is it with Sleeves > _ 

L. Bet. Ol *tis impoſſible to tell you what it i. Tie 
all Extravagance both in Mode and Fancy; my Dear, I be- 
lieve there's Six Thouſand Yards of Edping in i. 
Then ſuch an Enchanting Slope trom the Elbow. ſome- 

hing ſo New, ſo Lively, ſo Noble, fo Coquet and Charm- 
ing —— but you ſhall ſee it, my Dear uke 

L. Ea. I won't my Dear, Tam reſolv'd to mor- 
tifie you for being ſo gly fond of a Trifle. 7 

L. Ber. Nay now, my Dear, you are ill- natur d. | 

L. Ea. Why truly, Iam half angry to ſee a Woman ot 
your Senſe, ſo warmly concern'd in the Care of her outſide; 
for when we have taken our beſt Pains about it, *tis the 
Beauty of the Mindalone that givesus laſting Value. | 

L. Bet. Ah! my Dear, my Dear! you have been a 
married Woman to a fine purpoſe indeed, that know fo. 
little of the Taſte of Mankind: Take my Word, a new 
Faſhion. upon a fine Woman, is often a greater Proof of her 
ralue than you are aware of, 8 

8 9 Ea 


16 The Careleſs Husband. 


L. Ea. That I can't comprehend, for ſee among 
the Men, nothing's more ridiculous than 12 Faſhion; 
thoſe of the firſt Senſe are always the laſt that come into 
'em. | | 

L. Bet. That is, becauſe the only Merit of a Man is his 
Senſe ; but doubtleſs the greateſt value of a Woman is her 
Beauty; an homely. Woman at the Head of a Faſhion, would 
not be allow'd.in it by the Men, and y not fol- 
low'd by the Women : So that to be ſucceſstul in ones Fancy 
is an evident Sign of one's being admir'd, and I always take 
Admiration for the beſt Proof of Beauty, and Beauty cer- 
tainly is the Source of Power, as Power in all Creatures is 
the height of Happineſs. | 

L. Ea. Atthisrate you wou'd rather be thought Beauti- 
ful than Good. * 

L. Bec. As I had rather Command than Obey : The 
wiſeſt homely Woman can't make a Man of Senſe of a 
Fool, but the verieſt Fool of a Beauty ſhall make an Aſs ot 
a Stateſman ;- fo that. in ſnort, I cant' ſee a Woman of Spirit 
has any Buſineſs in this World but to dreſs..—and make 
yy pe IE Frigciple the Men 

L+ Ea. Do you ſu is is a Prigci | of 
— — hed 4 ad 

L. Bet. I do ſuppoſe that when I ſuffer any Man to like 
my Perſon, he ſhan't dare to find Fault with my Principle. 

L. Ea. But Men ot Senſe are not io eaſily humbled. 

L. Bet. The eaſieſt ot an); one has ten Thouſand times 
the trouble with a Coxcomb. 

IL. EA. Nay, that may be: for J have ſeen you threw 
away more Good Humour in hopes of a Tendreſſe from my, 
Lord Foppington, who loves all Women alike, than would 
have made my Lord Morelove perfectly happy, who loves 


ou. 1 
— The Men of Senſe, my Dear, make the beſt Fools 
in the World.; their Sincerity and good, Breeding throws 
em ſo entirely into ones Power, and gives one ſuch an 
agreeable Thirſt of uſing them ill, to ſhow that Power 


tis impoſſible not to quench it. 
L. Ea. But inks, my Lord Morelove's Manner 


to you might move any Woman to a kinder Senſe of his 
Merit. f 
L. Ber. 
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Z. Bes. Ay! but wou'd it not he hard, my Dear, for a 
weak Woman to have a Man of his Quality and Re- 
putation in her Power, and not let the World ſee him there? 
Wou'd any Creature fit new dreſs d all Day in her Cloſet ? 
Cou d you bear to have a ſweet fancy'd Suit and never ſhew 
it at the Play, or the Drawing-Room ? 

L. Ea. But one wou'd not ride in't, methinks, or haraſs 
it out, when there's no occaſion, - 

L. Bet. Pooh! my Lord Morelove's a meer Indian Dam 
ask, one can't wear him out; o my Conſcience I muſt give 
him to my Woman at laſt, I begin to be known by him: 
Had not I beſt leave him off, my Deac? For (poor Soul) I 
believe ] have a little fretted him of late. tc 

L. Za. Now this to me isamazing,how a Man of his Spirit 
can bear to be us'd likea Dog for four or five Years to- 
gether but nothing's a Wonder in Love; yet pray, 
when you found you cou'd not like him at firſt, why did 
youever incourage him ? 1 

L. Bet. Why, what wou'd you have one do? for my 
part, I could no more chuſe a Man by my Eye, than a Shoe: 
one muſt draw vm on a little to ſee it they are right to 
one's Foot. | 
L. Ea. But I'd no more fool on with a Man I cou'd nat 
like, than I'd wear a Shoe that pinch'd me. 
I.. Bet. Ay, but then a poor Wretchtells one, he'll widen 
em, or do any thing, and is ſo civil and ſilly, that one does 
not know how to turn ſuch a Trifle, as a pair of Shoes, or 
an Heart upon a Fellow's Hands again. 1 
- L. Ea. Well! I confeſs you are very happily diſtinguiſh'd 
among moſt Women of Fortune to havea Man of my Lord 
Morelove's Senſe and Quality, ſo long and honourable in 
Love with you: For now-a-days one hardly ever hears of 
ſuch a Thing as a Man of Qyality in Love with the Wo- 
man he wou d marry: Tobe in Love now, is only having 
a Deſign upon a Woman, a modiſh way of declaring War 
againſt her Virtue, which they generally attack firſt, by 
toaſting up her Vaaity. | 

L. Bet. Ay, but the World knows that is not the Caſe 
between my Lord and me. 

L. Ea. Therefore I think you happy. 

L. Bet. Now I don't ſee it, I'll ſwear I am better pleas'd 
to know therearea great many fooliſh Fellows of Quality 
that take occaſion to toaſt me frequently. L. Ea. 


- 


18 The Careleſt Huchand. 
I. Ea. Ivow I ſhould not thank any Gentleman for toaſt- 
ing me, and I have often wonder d how a Woman of your 
Spirit cou d bear a great many other Freedoms I have ſeen 
ſome Men take with you. 

L. Bet. AShow, my Dear come prithee be free with 
me, for you muſt know Tlovedearly to hear my Faults... 
Whois you hareobſerr'dtobe rofreowith me! ; 

L, Ea. Why there's my. Lord cou d any 
Woman but you, bear to ſee him with. a repeal Fleer 
Gad, you're handſom? 

L. Ber. My Dear, fine Fruit will have flies about it but 
re For, if you obſerve, Peo- 

are y- moſt apt to chuſe that the Flies have been 
buſie with, ha, ha, ha. 

L. Ea. Thouarta ftran egiddy Creature. 

L. Bet. That may be from fo much Cireulation of x 
Thought, my Dear. \ 
| L. Es. But my Lord Foppiogron's married, and one wou d 
* not fool with him for his Lady's fakez it may make her 
4 uneafic and 
| L. Bet. Poor Creature, her Pride indeed males her 
[| carry it off without taking any Notice of it to me; tho' I 
| know ſhe hates me in her re 
| ous People, ſo I us d to dine there once a Week, wy to to- 
| give ber Diſorder ;if you bad but ſeen, when my 
| | fool'd alittle, the Creature look'd ſo ugly. 

1 L. Ea. But I ſhould not think my Reputation a 
Lord Foppington ra Nan that talks often of his Amours, but 
| dom ſpeaks of Favours that are refus d him. 

F L. Bet. P'ſhah! will any ching a Man fay make a Wo- 
| | obs. ranked his talking ſpoilone's Complexion, 
1 t ones Hair out of Order ?: and for Reputation, 
| Joo you my Dear, take it tor 2 Rule, that as among the 
lower Rank of People, no Woman wants Beauty that has 
Fortune, io among People of Fortune, no Woman wants 
Virtue that bas Beauty: But an Eſtate and Beauty jon d, 
is of an unlimited, nay a Power Pontifical, makes one not 
only Abſolute but In allible A fine Woman's never 


in the wrong, or if we were, 'tis not the ſtrength of a poor 
Creature's Reaſon that can untetter him ——QO !-how I 
love to hear a Wretch curſe himſelf for loving one, or now 
and then coming out witha Ter 


— 
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Yet for the Plague of human Race, 
| a wy —— has = A nget's _ 1 
. Fa. e israte, I 't w eputation 
to be at all efſential to a fine Woman, | 
L. Bet. Juſt as much as Honour to a great Man: Power 
always is aboye Scandal: Don't you hear People fay the 

King of France owes moſt of his Conqueſts to breaking his 
Word; and wou'd not the Confederates have a fine time 
on't, if they were only to go to War with Reproaches ? 
Indeed my Dear, that Jews „Reputation, is a very fancitul 
Buſineſs; one ſhall not ſee an homely Creature in Town, 
but wears it in her Mouth as monſtrouſly as Indians do 
Bob at their Lips, and it becomes em juſt alike. 
IL. Ea. Havea care, my Dear, of truſting too far to 
Power alone: For nothing is more ridiculous than the Fall 
of Pride, and Woman's Pride at beſt may be ſuſpected to. 
be more a Diſtruſt, than a real Contempt of Mankind: 
For when have faid all we can, a deſerving Husband js cer- 
tainly our beſt Happineſs ; and I don't queſtion but my Lord 
Moreleve's Merit in alittle time, will make you think fo 
too; for whatever Airs you give your felf to the World, 
I am fure your Heart don't want good Nature. 

L. Ber. You are miſtaken, I am very ill. natur d, tho 
your good Humour won't let you ſee it. 

L. Ea. Then to give me a ont, let me ſee you 
refuſe to goimmedrately and dine with me, after I bave 
promis d Sir Charles to — 

L. Bet. Pray don't ask me. | 
L. Ea. Why? | 
L. Bet. Becauſe, to let you ſee I hate good Nature, II 

o without asking, that you mayn't have the Malice to ſay 
Faid you a Favour. 

L. Ea. Thou art a mad Creature, (Exexnt Arm in Arm. 


S CEN E changes to Sir Charles's Lodgings. L. More - 
Ve and Sir Charles at Piquet. 


Sir. Cha, Come, my Lord, one Single Game for the 


Tout, and ſo have done. 
L. Mo. No, hang em, I have enough of em: ill Cards 


are the dulleſt Company in the World How much 
is it? 1 
Sir Cha, Three Parties, 


L. Ma. 
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L. Mo. Fifteen Pound very well. 

(While L. Mo. Counts out his Money, a Servant gives Sir 

Cha. a Letter, which he reads to himſelf. 

Sir Cha. [To the Servant. ] Give my Service, ſay I have 
Company dines with me, it I have time, I'll call there in 
the Afternoon—eha, ha, ha. (Exit Ser. 

L. More. What's the Matter ? 2 

\ Paying the Money. 

Sir Cha. The old Affair my Lady Graveairs. 

L. Mo. Ol prithee how does that go on? 

Sir Cha. As bly as a Chancery Suit: For now it's 
come to the intolerable Plague of my not being able to get 
rid on't; as YOU may ſee. (Giving the Lerter. 

L. Mo. [Reads] © Your Behaviour ſince I came to Wind- 

* for, has convinc'd me of your Villainy without my 
being ſurpriz'd or angry at it: I defire you would 
© let me ſee you at my Lodgings immediately, where 
& I ſhall have a better Opportunity to convince you, 
* that I never can, or politively will be as I have 
* been, Yours, ec. | 
A very whimſical Letter! Faith I think ſhe has hard 
lack with you; if a Man were oblig'd to have a Miſtreſs, 
her Perſon and Condition ſeem to be cut out for the Eaſe 
of a Lover: tor ſhe*s a Young, Handſom, Wild, Well-joyn- 
tured Widow But what's your Quarrel : 5 

Sir Cha. Nothing ſhe ſees the Coolneſs hap- 

= to be firſt on my ſide, and her Buſineſs with me now, 
ſuppoſe, is to convince me, how heartily ſhe's vex d, t 
ſhe was not beforeband with me. 

L. Mo, Her Pride and your Indifference muſt occafion 


a a pleaſant Scene ſure ; what do you intend to do: 


Sir Cha. Treat her with a cool familiar Air, till I pique 
. forbid me her ſight, and then take ber at her 
Wo 


L. Mo. Very gallant and provoking. Fi 
( Enter a Servant. 


Serv. Sir, my Lord Foppington (Exit. 
Sir Cha. O Now, my Lord, if you have a mind 
to be let into the Miſtery of making Love without Pain 
here's one that's a Maſter of the Art, and ſhall declaim to 
JOU u——ů— | 
Bunter 
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Enter Lord Foppington. 
My dear Lord Foppington. N 
L. Fop. My Dear Agreeable! Que Fe t mbraſſe! Pardi ? 
Tly a Cent Anns que Je ne P'ayveu— my Lord, I am 
your Lordſhip's moſt Obedient Humble Servant. | 


L. Mo. My Lord, I kiſs your Hands I hope we 


ſhall bave you here ſome Time; you ſeem to bavelaid in a 
Stock of Health to be in at the Diverſions of the Place 


You look extremely well. 


L. Fop. To ſee ones Friends look ſo, my Lord, may eaſi- 


ly give a Vermeille to ones Complexion. 
ir Cha. Lovers in Hope, my Lord, always have a viſible 
Brillant in their Eyes and Air. | 

L. Fop., What doſt thou mean Charles! 

Sir Cha, Come, come, conteſs what really brought you 
to Wind/or, now you have no Buſineſs there. 

L. Fop. Why two Hours, and Six of the Leſt Naggs in 
Chriſtendom, or the Devil drive me. 

L. Mo, You make haſte, my Lord. 

L. Fop, My Lord | always fly when I purſue . But 
they are well kept indeed love to have Creatures 
as I bid 'em ; you have ſeen em Charles, but ſo bas all t 
World; Foppington's Long-Tailsare known in every Road 
in England. g 2 

Sir Cha, Well, my Lord, but how came they to bring 
you this Road? Youdon'tule to take theſe irregular Jaunts 
without ſome Deſign in your Head of having more than 
nothing todo. "ps, 

L. Fop. Pſhah, Pox! prithee Charles, thou knoweſt 
am a Fellow ſans conſequence, be where I will. 

Sir Cha. Nay, nay, my Lord, this is too much among 
Friends, my Lord; come, come. —we mult have it, 
your real Buſineſs here? 

L. Fop. Why then, Entre Nous, there is a certain Fille 
de Joye about the Court here that loves Winning at Cards 
better than all the fine things I have been able to ſay to her... 
ſo ] have brought an odd Thouſand Bill in my Pocket, that 
I deſign Tete 4 Tete, to play off with ber at piquet or ſo 
and now the Buſineſs is out. | 

Sir Cha, Ab, and a very good Buſineſs too, my Lord. 

L Fop, If it be well done, Charles. 

Sir Cha, That's as you manage your Cards, my _- 

. Ne. 


o 


4 | 
FF. 

| 
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L. Mo. This muſt bea Woman of Conſequence, by the 
Value you ſet upon her Favours. 
Sir Cha, O! Nothing's above the Price ofa fine Woman. 
L. Fop. Nay, look you Gentlemen, the Price may not 
happen to be altogether ſo high neither For I 


tancy I know enough of the Game, to makeit reg even 
Ret | gether for 


L. Me. — as y Lord? 

L. Fop. Becauſei the happen toloſe a good Sum to me, 
I ſhall — herown Money. 

L. Mo. That's new, I confeſs. 

L. Fop. You know, Charles, tis not impoſſible but I 
may be Five Hundred Pound deep with her, then 
Bills may fall ſhort, and the Devil's in it if I want nee 

to ask ber to pay me ſome way or other. 

Sir Cha. And a Man muſt be a Churl, indeed, that vont 

take a Lady's Perſonal Security; ha, ha, ha. 

L. Fop. Heh, heh, heb, thou art a Devil, Charles. ' 

L. Mo. Death! How happy is this Cox comb? (Aſide. 

L. Fop. But to tell you the Truth, Gentlemen — I bad 
another preſſing Temptation that brought me hither, which 


was —_my Wite. 


L. Mo. That 's kind indeed, my Lady has been here this 
Month, ſhe'll. be glad to ſee you. 


L. Fop. That Idon't know; for I defignthis Afternoon 
to ſend her to London. 


L. Mo. What! the ame Day you come, my Lord? that 
would be cruel. 

L. Fop. Ay, but it will be mighty convenient, for ſhe 
is poſitively of no manner of umd is my Amours. 

L. Mo. That's your Fault, the Town thinks her a very 

Woman. 

L. Fop. It ſhe were a Woman of the Town, perhaps I 
ſhou'd think ſo too: But ſhe ha to be my Wife, and 
whena Wife is oncegiven to more than her Huſ- 
band's Inclinations can pay, in my Mind ſhe has no Merit 


at all. 
8 She's extremely well bred; and of a very prudent 
uct. 
L. Fp. Um 27 tte Woman's proud 


h. 


I. Me. . 
„ Fop. 
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L. F. The World's extremely civil, my Lord; and 1 
ſhould take it as a Favour done to me, if they cou'd find an 
expedient to unmarry the poor Woman from the only Man 
in the World that can't think her handſom. f 

L. Mo. I believe there are a great many in the World 
that ay 'tis notin their Power to unmarry her. 

Z. Fop. 
Servant, and whenever they fmd tis in their Power, their 
high and mighty Wiſdoms may command me at a Quarter 
of an Hour's Warning. l 

T. Me. Pray my Lord, what did you marry for? 

L. Fop. To pay my Debts at Play, and diſinherit my 
younger Brother. 

L. Mo. But there are ſome Things due to a Wife? 

L. Fo. And there are ſome Debts I don't care to pay 
to both which I plead Husband and my Lord. 

L. Mo, It I ſhou'ddoſo, Id expect to have my own 
Coach Rtopp'd in the Street, and to meet my Wife with 
the Windows up in a Hackney. | 


T. Fop. Then wou'd I put in Bail, and order a ſeparate - 


Maintenance. | 
L. Mo. So pay double the Sum of the Debt, and be mar- 
ried for nothing. | | 
L. Fop. Now ? think deferring a Dun, and getting rid 
of one's Wife, are two the moſt agreeable Sweets in the 
Liberties ofan Engiſo Subject. | 

L. Mo. If I were married I wou'd: as ſoon part from 
my Eſtate as my Wife. 1407 &Y 8 

L. Fop. Now I wou'd not; Sun-· burn me if I wou d. 

L. Mo. Death! but ſince you are thus indifferent, or 
Lord, why wou'd you needs marry a Woman of ſo m 
Merit ? Cou'd not you have laid out your Spleen upon ſome 
ill-natur'd Shrew, that wanted the Plague of an ill Husband, 
and have let her alone to ſome plain, honeſt Man of Quality 
that wou'd havedeſerv'd her? 

L. Fop. Why faith, my Lord, that might have been con- 
fider'd z but I really grew ſo paſſionately fond of her For- 
tune, that Curſe ca:ch me, I was quite blind to the reſt of 
her good Qualities: For-to tell you the Truth, if it had been 
poſſible the old Put of a Peer cou'd have toſs'd me in other 
five Thouſand for em, by my Conſent, ſhe ſhou'd have 


relinquiſh'd 


am a great many. in the World's very humble | 
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relinquiſh'd her Merit and Virtues to any of her younger 
Siſters. | "TRE | 

Sir Cha. 22 my — — in a —_—— 
for nothi t to make and U in 
Mind ot he Husband's — <a * 

L. Fop. Right Charles: And ſtrike me blind, but the 
Women ot Virtue are now grown ſuch Idiots in Love, they 
expect of a Man, juſt as they do of a Coach Horſe, that 
—— Appetite, like others Fleſh, ſhou'd increaſe by 


Sir Cha. Right, my Lord, and don't conſider that 

- wo — Boxilles will never do with an Engliſh 
tomach. | 2 

L. Ds, Ha, ha, ha, to tell you the Truth, Charles, I bave 
known ſo much of that fort of Eating, that I nowthink for 
an hearty Meal, no wild Fow! in Europe is comparable to 
a Joint of Banſſead Mutton. = 

L. Mo. How do you mean? 2 2 

L. Fop. Why, that tor my part, I had rather have a 
Plain Slice of my Wife's Woman, than my Guts full of e er 
an Ortolan Dutcheſs in Chriſtendom. | 1 n˙ 1 

L. Mo. But I thought, my Lord, your chief Buſineſs 
— Windfor had been your Deſign upon a Woman of 
ity, | 

L. Fop. That's true, my Lord, tho' I don't think your 
fine Lady the beſt Diſh my ſelf, yet a Man of Quality can't 
be without ſuch things at bis Table. 

L. Mo. O! then you only deſire the Reputation of an 
Afﬀeir with her? | 

L. Fop. I think the Reputation is the moſt inviting Part 
of an Amour with moſt Women of Quality. 

L. Mo. Why ſo, my Lord? 

L. Fop. Why who the Devil wou'd run thro! all the 

of Form and Ceremony, that lead one up to the 
laſt Favour, if it were not for the Reputation of underſtand- 
ing the neareſt Way to get over the Difficulty? - 

L. Mo. But, my Lord, does not the Reputation of your 
being fo general an Undertaker frighten x Women trom 
engaging with you? for they ſay no Man can love but One 
at a time. 

L. Fop. That's juſt one more than ever I came up to. 
For, {top my Breath, if ever I loy'd one in my Lite. 


L. Mo. 
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L. Mo, How do you get em them ? 

L. Fop. Why ſometimes as they get other People; I 
dreſs, and let em get me; or, if that won't do, as I got 
my Title, I buy em. 

L. Mo. But how can you that profeſs Indifference, think 
it worth your while to come ſo often up to the Price of a 
Woman of Quality ? | 

L. Fop. Becauſe you muſt know, my Lord, that moſt 
of them begin now to come down to Reaſon; I mean, 
thoſe that are to be had, for ſome die Fools: But with the 
wiſer Sort, tis not of late ſo very expenſive; now and then 
a Partie Quarrie, a Jaunt or two in a Hack to an Indian 
Houſe, a little China, an odd Thing for a Gown, or fo, and 
in three Days after you meet her at the Conveniency of try= 
ing it Chez Madamoiſelle D' Epingle. 

Sir Cha, Ay, Ay, my Lord, and when you are there; 
you know, what between a little Chat, a Diſh of Tea, 
Madamoiſelle's g60d Humour, and a Petit Chanſon or two; 
the Devil's in it if a Man can't fool away the Time, till he 
fees how it looks upon her by Candle-light. 

L. Fop. Heh! heh! well faid, Charles, I gad I fancy 


thee and I have unlac'd many a Reputation there 


Your great Lady is as ſoon undreſs'd as her Woman, 

L. Mo. I cou'd never find it ſo . the Shame or 
Scandal of a Repulſe, always made me afraid of attempting 
a Woman of Condition, 

Sir Cha. Ha, ha, I'gad, my Lord, you deſerve to be ill 
us'd, your Modeſty's enough to ſpoil any Woman inthe 
World; but my Lord and I underſtand the Sex a litt e better, 
we ſee plainly that Women are only Cold, as ſome Men 
are Brave, trom the Modeſty or Fear of thoſe that attack 
em. | 

L. Fop. Right Charles A Man ſhou'd no more 
give up his Heart to a Woman, than his Sword to a Bully; 
they are both as inſolent as the Devil after it. | 

Sir Cha, How do you like that, my Lord? 


( Alideto L. Mo; 


L. Mo. Faith I envy him But, my Lord, ſu 
poſe your Inclination ſhou'd ſtumble upon a Woman truly 
virtuous, wou'd not a ſevere Repulſe from ſuch an one, put 


you ſtrangely out of Countenance? | 
| L. Fop. 
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L. Fop. Not at all, my Lord for if a Man don't 
mind a Box o'the Ear in a fair Struggle with a freſh Country 
Girl, why the Duce ſhou'd he be concern d at an impertinent 
Frown for an Attempt upon a Woman ot Quality 2 

L. Mo. Then you have no Notion of a Lady's Cruelty ? 

L. Fop. Ha, ha, let me Blood if I think there's a greater 
Jeſt in Nature. I am ready to crack my Guts with laugh- 


ing to ſee a ſenſeleſs Flirt, becauſe the Creature happens to 


have a little Pride that ſhe calls Virtue about her, give her 
ſelf all the inſolent Airs of Reſentment and Diſdain to an 
honeſt Fellow, that all the while does not care three Pinches 
of Snuff, if ſhe and her Virtue were to run with their laſt 
Favours through the Firſt Regiment of Guards 
Ha, ha.. it puts me in Mind of an Affair of mine ſo 
impertinent | 


. Mo, ©! that's impoſſible, my Lord,. pray let's 


it. 
L. Fp. Why I happen'd once to be well in a 
certain Man of Quality's Family, and his Wife lik'd me. 
L. Mo. How do you know ſhe lik'd you ? 
L. Fp. Why from the very Moment I told her I lik'd 
her, ſhe never durſt truſt her ſelf at the end of a Room with 


me, 

L. Mo. That might be her not liking you. 

L. Fop. My omen Quality don't uſe 
to ſpeak the Thing plain —but to ſatisfy you I did 
not want Encouragement, I never came t in my 
Life, but ſhe did immediately ſmile, and borrow my Snuff 


Box. 

L. Mo. She lik d your Snuff at leaſt Well, but how 
did ſhe uſe you ? 

L. Fop, By all that's infamous ſhe jilted me. 

L. Mo. How! Jilt you? . 

L. Fop. Ay, Death's Curſe, ſhe jilted me. 

L. Mo. Pray let's hear. 

L. Fop. For when I was pretty well convinc'd ſhe had a 
Mind to me, I one Day made her a Hint of an Appointment ; 
upon which, with an inſolent Frown in her Face (that 
made her look as ugly as the Devil) ſhe told me, that if 
ever I came thither again, her Lord ſhould know that ſhe 
had forbidden me the Houſe before Did you ever hear of 


ſuch a Slut? 


Sir Cha. 
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Sir Cha. Intolerable | 

L. Me. But how did ber Auf wich you? 

L. Fop. O paſſionately well! For I ſtar'd full in her Face, 
and burſt out a laughing; at which ſhe turn'd upon her 
Heel, and gave a Crack with her Fan like a Coach-Whip, 
and bridl d out of the Room with the Air-and Complexion 
of an incens d Turky-Cock. ' 

| AL Servant whijpers ir Charles. 

L. Mo. What did you then ? 

L. Fop. I -——— look'd after ber, gap'd, threw up the 
Saſh, and fell a ſinging out of the Window, —- fo that 
you ſee, my Lord, while a Man is not in Love, there's no 
AMiQion in miſſing one's. Way to a Woman. 

Sir Cha. Ay, ay, youtalk this very well, my Lord; but 
now let's ſee how you dare behave your felt — Action 
—.— Dinner's ſer vd, and the Ladies ſtay for us 
There's one within has boen too hard for as brisk a Man as 

your ſelt. 
L. Mo. Tgueſs who you men -Have a care, my 
Lord, ſhe'll prove your Courage for you. 

L. Fop. Will ſhe! then ſhe's an — Creature. For 
let me tell you, Gentlemen, Courage is the Whole Myſtery 
of making Love, and of more Uſe than Conduct in War; 
for the braveſt Fellow in Europe may beat his Brains out a- 
gaiaſt the ſtubborn Walls ot a Town — But 
3E Woman born to be Controll'd, 


« Stoop to the Forward, and the Bold. 1 
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"oa Lord Morelove andSir Charles; 


; Mo. O did notibearup beavely ? 

Sir Cha. Admiral bly ! with the beſt bred In- 
ſolence in Nature, you inlulted like a Woman of Qua ny 
when her Country- bred . ee of her in the 

Wrong Place. O {71 in: | | 
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L. Mo. Ha, ha, ta, Did you obſerve, when 1 firſt came 
into the Room, how careleily the bruſh d her Eyes over me, 
and when the Company ſaluted me, ſtood all the while with 
her Face to the Window, Ha, ha, ha. 

Sir Cha. Whatafloniſh'd Airs ſhe gave her ſelif when you 
ask d her, What made her be ſo grave upon her oldFriends ? 

L. Mo. And whenever | otter'd any Thing in Talk, 
what affected Care ſhe took to direct her Obſervations of 
it to a Third Per ſon? u 

Sir Cha. I obſerv d ſhe did not eat above the Rump of a 
Pidgeon all Dinner Time. 

L. Mo. And how he colour d when I told her her Lady- 


' ſhip had loſt her Stomach. 


Sir Cha. It you keep your Temper ſhe*s undone, - 

L. Mo. Provided the thicks to her Pride I believe I may. 

Sir Cha. Ah! never fear her; I warrant in the Humour 
ſhe is in, ſhe wau'd as ſoon part with her Senſe of Feeling. 

L. Mo. Well what's to be done net? 

Sir Cha. Obly obſerve her Motions; for by her Be- 
haviour at Dinner, I am ſure ſhe deſigus to gall you with 
my Lord Foppingron; if io, you mult even End her Fire, 
and then play my Lady Graveairs upon her, whom I'll im- 
mediately pique, and prepare for your Purpoſe, . 

L. Mo. I underſtand you the propereſt Woman 
in the Mold too, for ſhe'll certainly encourage the eaſt Offer 
trom me, in hopes of revenging her Slights pon y 
Sit Cha. Right: and the very Encouragement ſhe gives 


you, at the ſame time will give me a Pretence to widen the 


Breach of my Quarre]to her. | 

L. Mo. Beſides, Char ei, 1 own I am fond of any Attempt 
that wil torward a Miſunderſtanding there for your Lady's 
Sake: A Woman fo truly good in ber Nature, ought to 
have lowething more trom a Man, than bare Occaſions to 
wove her Goodneſs. - - - | 

Sir Cha. Why then upon Honour, my Lord, to give you 
roof that | am poſitively the beſt Husband in the World, 
my Wite never yet found me out. | 

L. Mo. That may be her being the beſt Wife in the 
World: She may be won't find you our. 

Sir Cha. Nay, it ſhe won't tell a Man of his Faults when 
ſhe ſees em, how the Duce ſhou'd he mend em ? but how- 
ever, you ſee I am going to leave m off as fait as | can. 

| L. Mo, 
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L. Mo. Being tir d of a Woman is indeed a pretty tole. 
rable Aſſurance ot a Man's not deſigning to fool on with 


her Here ſhe comes, and if 1 don't miſtake, Brim- 

full of Reproaches Youcan't take her in a better 

time I'll leave you. | | 
Enter Lady Graveairs. 


Your Ladyſhip's moſt humble Servant, is the Company 
broke up, pray ? 

L. Gra. No, my Lord, they are juſt talking of Baſſet 
my Lord Foppington has a Mind to tally, if your Lordſhip 
wou'd encourage the Table. 

L. Mo. O Madam with all my Heart. But Sir Charles, 
I know, is hard to be got to it; LI leave your Ladyſhip to 
prevail with him. (Exit. 
Sir Charles and Lady r and trifle ſome» 

. time before they ſpeak. 

L. Gra, Sir Charles, I ient you a Note this Morning 

Sir Cha, Yes, Madam, but there were ſome Paſſages I 
did not expect from your Ladyſhip; you ſeem'd to tax 
me with ſome things that | 

L. Gra. Look you, Sir, tis not at all material, whether I 
tax d you with any Thing or no: I don't in the leaſt defire 
to hear you clear your ſelf, upon my Word, you may be 
very eaſy as to that Matter; for my Part, I am mighty well 
ſatisfy d things are as they are; all I have to ſay to you is, 
that you need not give your ſelf the Trouble to call at my 
Lodgings this Afternoon, it you ſhou'd have time, as you 
were pleas d to feud me Word — —and ſo your Servant, 
Sir, that's all — (Going. 

Sir Cha. Hold, Madam. | 

L. Gra.: Look you, Sir Charles, *tisnot your calling me 
back, that will ſignify any thing, | can aſſure you. | 

Sir Cha, Why this extraordinary Haſte, Madam? 

L. Gra. In ſhort, Sir Charles, I have taken a great 
many things from you of late, that you know I have often 
told you I wou'd poſitively bear no longer: But I 
{ce Things are in vain, and the more People ſtrive to oblige 
. leſs they are thank d fort: And ſince there muſt 
be an End of ones Ridiculouſneſs one Time or other, I 
don't ſee any time ſo proper as the preſent, and therefore 
Sir, I deſire you'd think ot things according your 
Servant. (Goin, , he holds her. 
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Sir Cha. Nay, Madam, let's ſtart fair, however; you 
—— ſtay till I am as ready as your Lady ſhip; 
then if we muſt part — 
Adieu ye ſilent Grots, and ſhady Groves; 
Ve ſoft Amuſements of our growing Loves: 
Adieu ye whiſper'd Sighs, that fann'd the Fire, 


And all the thrill s of young Deſire. | 
thrilling Joy g ( Afeftadly, 


I. Gra. O mighty well, Sir: Iam very glad we are at 
laſt come to a right Underſtanding, the only way I have 
long wiſh'd for; not but I'd have you to know, I ſee your 
Debt h all your painted Eaſe of Reſignation; l 
know you'd give your Soul to make me uncaſy now. 

Sir Cha. O fie, Madam, upon my Word, I wou'd not 
make you uneaſy, it it were in my Power, "76 BY 

L. Gra. Odear Sir, you need not take fuck Care, upon 
my Word]; you'll find I can part with you without the leaſt 
Diſorder [l try at leaſt; and fo once more, and 
for ever, Sir, your Servant: Not but you muſt pive me 
Leave to tell you, as my laſt Thought of you too, that I do 
think——you are a Villain (Exit haſtiy, 

Sir Cha. O your very humbly Servant, Mad 


Whata charming is a W Prid Gaar — 
a 1 ity is a Woman's Pride, that's ſtrong 
enough to refuſe * Favours, when h-: weary of 
em. — Ah! (Lady Craveairs returns. 


L. Gra. Look you, Sir Charles don't pretumc 
upon the Eaſineſs ot my Temper: For to convince yon 
that I am poſitively in earneſt in this Matter, I defire you 

wou'd let me have what Letters you have had of mine ſince 
you came to Windſor, and ] expect you'il return the rel, :; 
I will yours, as ſoon as we come to London. 
Sir Cha. Upon my Faith, Madam, I never keep any, 
always put Snuff in em, and ſo they wear out. 
I. Gra, Sir Charlies I muſt have em; for poſitively 
won'c ſtir without em. | 
Sir cha. Ha! Then! muſt be civil I ſee, (Aſide.) Per- 
haps, Madam, I have no Mind to part with them 
or you. 
| 1. Gra. Look you, Sir, all theſe Sort of Things are it 
vain, now rhere's an End of every thing between — 
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A em, I muſt een get em as well 
as . 


enn | 

Sir Cha. Ha! that won't do then, I find. (Aſide.) 

L. Gra. Who's there ? Mrs, Edging Tour keep- 
inga Letter, Sir, won't keep me, Ila ſſure you. 

Enter Edging. 

Edg. Did your Lady ſnip call me, Madam ? 

L. Gra. Ay, Child, pray do me the Favour to fetch my 
Scart out ot the Dining- Room. | 
Eg. Yes, Madam — 
Sir Cha. O, then there's Hope again. (Aſide 

Ede. Ha! ſhe looks as if my Maſter had quarelled vyith 
her; I hope ſhe's going away in a Huff, ſhe ſhan'r 
ſtay for ſher Scarf, I warrant her, This is pure. 

(Aſide. Exit ſmiling. 


L. Gra, Pray, Sir Charles before I go, give me leave 


now, after all, to ask you 
me thus? 

Sir Cha, What is it you call Uſage, Madam ? 
IL. Gra. Why then, ſince you will have it, how comes 
it you have been ſo groſly careleſs and neglectful of me 
- late? Only tell me ſeriouſly wherein have 1 deſerv d 

is ? 

Sir Cha, Why then ſeriouſly, Madam, 

Re-enter Edging with a Scarf. 

We are interrupted p 

Edg. Here's your Ladyſhip's Scarf, Madam. 

L. Gra. Thank you, Mrs. Edging O law! pray 
will you let ſomebody get me a Chair to the Door, | 

Edg. Hum! ſhe might have told me that before if ſhe 
had been in ſuch Haſte to go, (Exit, 

L. Gra, Now, Sir. 

Sir Cha. Then ſeriouſly, I fay, Iam of late grown ſo very 


why you haye us'd 


lazy in my Pleaſures,that I had rather loſe a Woman, than 


othrough the Plague and Trouble of having or keepin 

er; and to be free I have found ſo much, — in oe 

uaintance with you, whom I confeſs to be a Miſtreſs in 
the Art of Pleaſing, that I am from henceforth reſoly'd to 
follow no Pleaſure that riſes above the ee of Amuſe- 
ment And that Woman that expects I ſhou'd make 


her my Buſineſs; why like my Bufineſs, is then in 
a fair way of being torgot : when once ſhe comes to re- 
C3 , proach 


* 
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proach me with Vows, and Uſage, and Stuff I 
had as liet hear her talk of Bills, Bonds, and Ejectments: 
Her Paſſion becomes as troubleſom as a Law-Suit, and 1 
wou'd as ſoon converſe with my Sollicitor— in ſbort, 
I ſhall never care Six-pence for any Woman that won't be 
obedient 

L. Gra. Vl ſwear, Sir, you have a very free Way of 
treating People; I am glad I am ſo well acquainted with 
your Principles however and you'd bave me be 
obedient? 

Sir CHa. Why not? my Wife's ſo; and I think ſhe has as 
much Pretence to be proud as your Ladyſhip. 

L. Gra, Lard! is there no Chair to be had, I wonder ? 

Enter Edging, | 

Edg. Here's a Chair, Madam. 1 

IL. Gra. Tis very well, Mrs. Edging Pray will you 
let ſomebody get me a Glaſs of fair Water. 

Eag. Humph ! her Huff s almoſt over, I ſuppoſe. I 
ſee he's a Villain ſtill. (Exit, 

L. Gra. Well, that was the prettieſt Fancy about O- 
bedience ſore that ever was! Certainly a Woman of Con- 
dition mult be infinitely happy under the Dominion of ſo 
generous a Lover / But how came you to forget Kicking 
and Whipping all this while ? methinks you ſhou'd not 
have leit ſo faſhionable an Article out of your Scheme of 
Government. 

Sir Cha. Um! No, there's too much Trouble in 
that, tho'I have known em of admirable Uſe in the Refor- 
mation ot ſome humour ſom Gentle women 

L. Gra. But one thing more and I have done Pray 
what degree of Spirit muſt the Lady have, that is to make 
* under ſo much Freedom, Order, and Tran- 

uillie ? 
1 Sir * O, ſhe muſt at leaſt bave as much Spirit as 
your Ladyſhip, or ſhe'd give me no Pleaſure in breaking it. 

L. Gra. Nozthat wou'd be troubleſome — You had 
there are 


- 


better take one that's broken to your Hand ; 


ſuch Souls to be hir'd, I believe; Things that will rub 
your Temples in an Evening 'till you fall faſt aſleep in their 
Laps, Creatures too that think their Wages their Reward ; 
I fancy, at laſt, that will be the beſt Method for the Buy 

Paſſion 
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Paſſion ofa marry'd Man, that has outliv'd his any other 
Seuſe of Gratification. 

Sir Cha. Look you, Madam I have lov'd you 
very well a great while; now you would bave me love you 
better and longer, which is not in my Power to do, and | 
don't th nk there's any Plague upon Earth like a Dun that 
comes for more Money ones ever likely to be able 


do pay. 
L. Gra, A Dun! do you take me for a Dun, Sir? do! 
come a Dunning to you? - (Walks in a Heat. 
Sir Cha. H'ſt! don't expoſe your felt here's Com- 


L. Gra. I care not—A Dun!-—You ſhall ſee, Sir, I 
can revenge an Aflront, tho' I deſpiſe the Wretch that offers 
It—— A Dun! O! I could die with laughing at the 
Fancy. -' . „Ri. 

Sir Cha. So! ſhe's in admirable Order Here comes 
my Lord, and I'm afraid in the very Nick of his Occaſion 


for her. 


Enter Lord Morelove. 

L. Mo. O Charles! undone again! all's loſt and ruin'd. 

Sir Cha, W hat's the matter now ? 

L. Mo, I have been playing the Fool yonder cven to 
Contempt, my ſenſeleſs Jealouſie has conteſsd a Weakneſs, 
I never ſhall torgive my ſel. She bas inſulted on it to 
that Degree too can't bear the Thought——O Charles! 
this Devil ſtill is M-ſtreſs of my Heart, and | cou'd daſh my 
Brains to think ho groſly too I have let her know it. 

Sir Cha. Ah! how it would tickle her if ſhe jaw you in 
this Condition: Ha ha, ba | | 

L. Mo. Frithee don't torture we: Think of ſome pre- 
ſeat Eaſe or l ſhall burſt 

Sir Cha, Well, well, let's hear, pray what has 
ſhe done to you ? ha, ha! | 

L. Mo. Why, ever ſincel left you ſte treated me with 
ſo much Coolneis and ill Nature, and that thing of a Lord, 
with ſo much laughing Eaſe, ſuch a ſyighttul tamiliarity, 
that at laſt ſhe ſaw, and triumph'd in my Uneaſineis. 

Sir. Cha. Well! and ſo you left the Room in a pet, ha. 

L. Mo. O worſe, worſe (till! tor at laſt, with halt Shame 
and Aoger in my Looks, I thruſt my ſelt between my Lord 

C4 and 


a 
4 
| 


The Careleſs Husband. 


and her, preſs'd her by the Hand, and in a Whiſper tremb- 
ling begg'd her in Pity of her ſell and me, to ſhew her 
Humour only where ſhe knew it was truly valued; at 
which ſhe broke from me with a cold Smile, fate her down 
by the Peer, whiſper'd him, and burſt intoa loud laughter 
in my Face. | | A Aru 

Sir Cha. Ha, ha then would I have given fifty Pound to 
have ſeen your Face: Why what, in the Name ot Common 
Senſe, had you to do with Humility? Will you never have 


enough on't ? Death! twas ſetting a lighted Matcb to Gun - 


powder to blow your ſe.f up. 

L. Mo. 1 ſee my Folly now, Charles but what 
ſhall 1 do with the Remains of Life that ſhe has left me? 

Sir Cha. O throw it at her Feet by all means, put on your 
Tragedy Face, catch faſt hold of her Petticoat, whip out 
your Hanekerchief, and in point blank Verſe, deſire her 
one way or other to make an end of the Buſineſs, : 

(In a whining Tone. 

L. Mo. What a Fool doſt thou make me? | 

Sir. Cha. lonly ſhew you, as you come out ot her Hands, 
my Lord, | 

L. Mo. How contemptibly have I behav'd my ſelf ? 

Sir Cha. That's according as you bear her Behaviour. 

L. Mo. Bear it! no: I thank thee Charle: thou 
haſt wak'd me now; and if I bear it W hat have 
you done with my Lady Graveairs? 

Sir Cha. Your Buſineſs I believe She's ready 
tor you, ſhe's juſt gone down Stairs, and if you don't make 


Haſte after her, I expect her back again with a Knite or a 
Piſtol preſently. 


L. Mo. Iilgo this Minute, | 
Sir Cha. No, ſtay a little, here comes my Lord: We'll 
lee what we can get out of him firſt. | 
L. Mo. Methinks now I could laugh at her. 
Euter Lord Foppington. | 
L. Fop. Nay, prithee Sir Charles, let's have a little of 
thee We have been ſoChagrin'd withont thee, that 


ſtop my Breath, the Ladies are gone half aſleep to Church 
for want of thy Company. 


Sir Cha. That hard indeed, while your Lordſhip was 


among em: Is Lady Betty gone too. 


L. Fop. 
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caught her by the Snuff- Box, and ſhe pretends to ſtay to ſee 
if I give it her again, or no. bs 

L. Mo. Death! tis that 1 gave her, and the only Pre- 
ſent ſhe ever would receive from me Ask him how he 


n ( Aſide to Sir Charles. 
Sir Cha. Prithee don't be uneaiy. Did the give it 
you, my Lord? 


I.. Fop. Faith, Charles, I can't ſay ſhe did, or ſhe did not; 
but we were playing the Fool, and I took it 4 la 
Pſhah, I can't tell thee in French neither, but Horace touches 
it to a Nicety— twas Pignus Direptum Male Pertinaci. 

L. Mo. So! but I muſt bear it If your Lordſhip 
_ Mind to the Box, I'll ſtand by you in the keeping 

L. Fop. My Lord, I am paſſionately oblig'd to you, but 
Iam afraid I can't anſwer your hazarding ſo much of the 
Lady's Favour, 
IL. Mo, Not at all, my Lord: 'Tis poſſible may not 
have the ſame Regard to her Frown that your Lordſhip has. 
I. Pop. That's a Bite I'm ſure— he'd give a Joynt of 
his little Finger to be as well with her as I am (Aſide.) But 
here ſhe comes! Charles ſtand by me—_.. Muſt not a 
Man be a vain Coxcombnow to think this Creature fol- 
low'd one? 
Sir Cha, Nothing ſo plain, my Lord. 

L. Fop. Flattering Devil! 

Enter Lady Betty, 

IL. Ber. Pſbah, my Lord Foppington! Prithee don't play 
the Fool now, but give me my Snuff-Box— Sir Charles 
help me to take it from him. 

Sir Cha, You know | hate Trouble, Madam. 

L. Bet. Pooh, you'll make me ſtay till Prayers are half 
over now. | 

L. Fop, It you'll promiſe me not to go to Church, Þll 
give it you. 

L. Bet. T'lpromiſe nothing at all, for poſitive'y I will 
have it. | (Struggles with him. 
I. Fop. Then comparatively I won't part with it. Ha, 
ha. " (Sermggling with her. 
I. Bet. O you Devil. you have kilꝰd my Arm! Oh! Well 
— if you'lllct me have it, Ill give you a better, 

; C 5 : CL. Mo- 
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L. Mo. O Charles] that has a View of diſtant Kindneſs 


in it. ( 4fede ro Sir Charles. 
L. Fop. Nay now I'll keep it ſuperlatively—1 find there's 
a ſecret Value in it. 


L. Bet. O diſmal! upon my Word, I am only aſham'd 
to give it you; Do you think 1 wou'd offer ſuch an odious- 
fancy d thing to any Body I had the leaſt Value for ? 

, Sir Cha. Now it comes a little nearer, methinks it does 
1 not ſeem to be any Kindneſs at all. (Aſide to L. Mo. 

L. Fop. Why really, Madam, upon ſecond View, it has 
not extremely the Mode of a Lady's Utenſil; are you ſure 
it never held any thing but Snuff? 

L. Bet. O, you Monſter ! 

L. x ＋ L only ask, 1 ar ſeems to me to have 
very much the Air and Fancy of Monſieur Smoak-ang-Sot's 
Tobacco-box. g 1 

L. Mo. I can bear no more 

Sir Cba. Why don't then; I'll ſtep into the Company, and 
return to your Relief immediately. (Exit. 
I.. Mo. (Io L. Bet.) Come, Madam, will your Lady- 

ſhip give me Leave to end the Difference? — Since t 

Sligbrneſs of the Thing may let you beſtow it without any 

Mark of Favour, ſhallI beg it of your Ladyſhip ? 

L. Bert. O my Lord, no body ſooner —I beg you give 
it, my Lord. | 

(Looking earneſily on L. Fop. who ſmiling gives it to L. 
Mo. and then bows gravely to her. 

L. Mo. Only to havethe Honour of reſtoring it to your 
Lordſhip, and it there be any other Trifle of mine, your 
Lordſhip has a Fancy to, tho' it were a Miſtreſs, I don't 

4: know any Perſon in the World that has ſo good a Chim to 
4: my Reſignation. 

1 L. Fop. O my Lord, this Generofity will diſtract me. 

1 L., Mo. My Lord, I do you but common Juſtice: But 
from your Conver ſation, I had ne ver known the true Value 
of the Sex: You poſitively underſtand em the beſt of any 
Man breathing, therefore I think every one of common 
Prudence oughttorefign to you. 


c 

| i 

| 
| = ny Then poſitively your Lordſhip's the moſt oblig- 
; ing Perſon 


in the World, for I am ſure your Judgment can 
\ﬀ never like any Woman chat is not the fineſt Creature in the 
W || Uuiverle. (Bowing to L. Bet. 
iy L. Mo. 
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L. Mo. O, your Lordſhip does me too much Honour, 
I have the worſt Judgment in the World, no Man has been 
more deceiv'dinit, 

L. Fop. Then your Lordſhip, I preſume, has been apt to 
chuſe in a Mask, or by Candle-light. 

IL. Mo. Ina Mask, indeed, my Lord, and of all Masks the 


moſt dangerous. 


L. Fop, Pray, what's that, my Lord ? 
L. Mo. A bare Face. | 
I.. Fop. Your Lordſhip will pardon me, it I don't fo 
readily comprehend how a Woman's bare Face can hide 
her Face. 

L. Mo. It often hides her Heart, my Lord, and there- 
for I think it ſometimes a more dangerous Mask than a 
Piece of Velvet: That's rather a Mark than a Di'guiſe ot an 
M Woman: But the Miſchiets skulking behind a beauteous 
Form, give no Warning, they are always ſure, fatal, and in- 
numerable. | | 

L. Bet. O barbarous Aſperſion! my Lord Foppington, 
have you nothing to ſay for the poor Women? 

L. Fot. I muſt conteſs, Madam, nothing of this Nature 
ever happened in my Courſe of Amours: I always judge 
the beauteous Form of a Woman to be the moſt agree- 
able Part ot her Compoſition, and when once a Lady 
does me the Honour to toſs that into my Arms, I think my 
ſelf oblig'd in good Nature, not to quarrel about the reſt of 
her Equipage. | 

L. Bet. Why ay, my Lord, there's ſome good Humour 
in that now. 

L. Mo. He's happy in a plain Engliſh Stomach, Madam, 


z 


I could recommend a Diſh that's perte&tly to your Lord- 


Aip's Guſt, where Brauty is the only Sauce to it, 

L. Ber. So! 0 

L. Fop. My Lord, when my Wine's right, T never care 
it ſhould be Zeſted. 

L. Mo. | know ſome Ladies wou'd thank you for that 
Opinion, 

L. Bet. My Lord Morelove's really grown ſuch a Churl 
tothe Women, I don't only think heis not, but can't con- 
ceive how he ever cou'd be in Love. 

L. Mo. Upon my Word, Madam, I once thought I 
Was. | (*mulng, 

L. bes. 
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L. Bet. Fie! fie | how cou'd you think ſo? I fancy now 
you had only a Mind to domineer over ſome poor Crea-- 
| ture; and fo you thought you were in love, ha, 4 
IL. Mo. The Lady lov'd, Madam, grew ſo unfortunate 
| in her Conduct, that fhe at laſt brought me to treat her with 
— fame Indifference and Civility as I now pay your Lady- 
p- | 
4 L. Ber. And ten to one, juſt at that time, ſhe never 
1 thought you ſuch tolerable Company. | 
| L. Mo. That I can't fay, Madam, for at that time ſhe 
grew ſo affected, that there was no judging of her Thoughts 

at all. (Mimicking her. 
| L. Bet. What, and ſo you left the poor Lady? O you in- 
| conſtant Creature | a 

L. Mo. No, Madam, to have lov'd her on had been In» 
conſtancy, for ſhe was never two Hours together the ſame 
Woman. (L. Bet. and L. Morelove ſeem to tall. 

L. Fop. (Aſide.) Ha, ha, ha, 1 ſee he has a Mind to abuſe 
her; ſo I'll een give him an Opportunity of doing his Buſi- 
neſs with her once for ever My Lord, I perceive your 
Lordſhip's going to be good Company to the Lady, and for 
her Sake I don't think it good Manners.in me to diſturb. 


— 
Enter Sir Charles. 

Sir Cha. My rey, hg: ! 

L. Fop. O Charles! I was juſt wanting hee 
Hark ee I have three thouſand Secrets for the. 

1 have made ſuch Difcoveries! to tell thee all in one Word: 
ee as jealous of me as the Devil; Heh, heh, 
' 
Sir Cha. Is't poſſible ? has ſhe given him any occaſion ? 

L. Fop. Only rally'd him toDeath on. my Account, ſhe 
told me within juſt now ſhe would uſe him like a Dog, and 
begg d to draw off for an 2 

Sir Cha. O keep ia while the Scent lyes, and ſhe's your 
own, my Lord. : 

L. Fop. I can't tell that, Charles, but I'm ſure ſhe's fairly 
enbarbour'd; and when I once throw off my. Inclinations, 

I uſually tollow em 'till the Game has enough on't ;.and be- 
tween thee and 1 ſhe's pretty well blown too, ſhe can't ſtand 
long, | believe; for, Curſe catch me, if I have not rid down 
halt a Thouſand Pound after her a ready. 
Sir Cha. W hat do you mean? 


L. BH 


r 
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L Fop. I have loft Five Hundred to her at Piquet ſince 


Dinner, | 

Sir Cha, You are a fortunate Man, faith; you are reſoly'd 
not to be thrown out I ſee. 

L. Fop. Hang it! What ſhould a Man come out for, if 
he does not keep up the Sport. | 

Sir Cha. Well puſh'd my Lord, 

D. Fop. Tayo! Have at her 
Sir Cha. Down, down, my Lord 
Haunches. | 

L. Fop, Ah! Charles : (Embracing him) Prithee let's ob» 
ſervealittle, there's a fooliſh Cur, now I have run her ts 
a Stand, has a Mind to be at her by himſelt, and thou ſhalt 
ſee ſhe won't ſtir out ot her Way for him. (They ftand aſide. 

L. Mo. Ha, ha, your Ladyſhip's very grave of a ſudden, 
you look asit your Lover had inſolen tly recover'd his com- 

gay and unlike 


mon Senſes. 

L. Bet. And your Lordſhip is fo _ 

r ſelf, one wou d ſwear you were juſt come from the 
Pleaſure of making your Miſtreſs afraid of you. 

L. Me. No faith, quite contrary For do you 
know, Madam, I have juſt found out, that upon your 
Account l have made my ſelf one of the moſt ridiculous. 
Puppies upon the Face ofthe Earth have upon my 
Faith ! nay and ſo extravagantly ſuch— ba, ha, 
ha, that it's at aſt become a Jeſt even to my ſelf, and I can't 
help laughing at it for the Soul of me; ha, ha, ba. 

L. Bet. I want to cure him of that Laugh now. (Aſide. 
My Lord, fince you are ſo generous; Ill tell you another 
Secret: Do you — too that ſtill find (ipite of all your 
great Wiſdom, and my contemptible Qualities, as you are 
plealed now and then to call em.) Do you know, I fay, 
that I ſee under all this, you Rill love me with the ſame 
helpleſs Paſſion ; and can your vaſt Foreſight imagine I 
wont uſe you — for theſe extraordinary Airs you 
are pleas'd to give your ſelf? 

L. Mo. O by all Means, Madam, tis fit you. ſhou'd, 


ah —*ware 


and I expect it whenever it is in your Power Con- 


hon. (Aſide. 
L. Bet. My Lord, you have talk'd to me this balt Hour 


without confeſſing Pain, (Pauſes, and alfacts to Gape) only 
remember it. L. Mo: 
. 0 
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| IL. Mo. Hell and Tortures! 
| L. Ber. W hat did you lay, my Lord? 
| L. Moe. Fire and Furies! 
L. Bet. Ha, ha, he's diſorderd Now I am eaſy 
my Lord Feppington, have you a Mind to your Revenge at 
Piquet? 
L. Fop. I have always a Mind to an Opportunity of enter- 
taining your Lady ſhip, Madam. | 
x (T. Bet. coquets with L. Fop. 
L. Mo. O Charles The Iaſolence of this Woman 
might furniſh out a thouſang Devils. 

Sir Cha. And your Temper is enough to furniſh out a 
thouſand ſuch Women Come away —1 have Buſincfs 
tor you upon the Terrace. ' I 

L. Mo. Let me but ſpeak one Word to her . 

Sir Cha. Not a Syl able the Tongue's a Weapon you 
will always have the Worſt at: For 1 ſc> you have no Guard, 
and ſhe carries a Deviliſh Edge. 

L. Bet. My Lord, don't let any thing I've faid frighten 
you away; for if you have the leaſt Inclination to ſtay and 
rail, you know the old Conditions; 'tis but your asking me 
Pardon next Day, and you may give your P any liberty 
you think fir. | 

L. Mo. Daggers and Death! 

Sir Cha. Are you mad ? 

L. Mo. Let me ſpeak to her now or I ſhall burſt. 

Sir Cha. Upon Condition you'll ſpeak no more of her to 
me, my Lord, do as you plea ſe. 

L. Mo. Prithee pardon me I know not what to do. 

Sir Cha. Come along I'll ſet you to Work | warrant 

you Nay, none of your parting Ogles _— Will you 
o7 
8. L. Mo, Yes, and J hope for ever. 
| (Exit Sir Cha. pulling away L. Mo. 

L. Fop. Ha, ha, ha, Did ever Mortal Monſter ſet up for a 
Lover with ſuch unfortunate Qualifications? | 

L. Bet. Indeed my Lord Moreiove has ſomethiog ſtrange- 
ly ſingular in his Manner. 

L. Fop. I thought I ſhould have burſt to ſee the Crea: 
ture pretend to Rally, and give himſelf the Airs of one of 
us——— But, run me thro', Madam, your Ladyſhip puſh'd 
luke a Fencing-Maſter; that laſt Thruſt was a Coup de — 


| 
| 
0 
| 
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believe I'm afraid his Honour will hardly meet your 
Ladyſhip in haſte again, | 

L. Bet, Not $ his Second, Sir Charles, keeps him 
in better Practice, perhaps Well, the Humour 
of the Creature has done me ſignal Service to Day, I muſt 
keep it up tor tear of a ſecond Engagement. (Aſide. 
L. Fop. Never was poor Wit ſo foil'd at his own Wea- 


ure. | 
" Bet Wit! had he ever any Pretence to it? 

L. Fop. Ha, ha, he has not much in Love, I think, tho? 
he beats the Reputation of a very pretty young Fellow, 
among ſome ſort ot People; but, ſtrike me ſtupid, if ever 
I could diſcover common Senſe in all the Progreis of his 
Amours: He —— 2 2 like him for endeav- 
ouring to convince her, that not one good Quality 
— to the whole Compoſition ot her Soul and 


L. Bet. That I ſuppoſe, is only in a modeſt Hope that 
. ſelf for his vaſt Merit, 
L. Fop. Poor Morelove, I ſee ſhe can't endure him. (Aſides 
L. Bet. Or if one really had all theſe Faults, he does not 
conſider, that Sincerity in Love isas much out of Faſhion 
as ſweet Snuff; no body takes it now, 
L. Fob. O, no Mortal, Madam, unleſs it be here and there 
a Squire, that's making his lawful Court to the Cherry- 
Cheek Charms of my Lord Biſhop's great fat Daughter in 
the Country. | 
L. Fes. © what a ſurfeiting Couple has he put toge- 
2 hig. 
Poor 


ther (Throwing her Hand carleſiy upo 
L. . Fond of me, by all that's tender 
Fool, I' give thee Eaſe immediately. ( Aſide 
But, Madam, you were pleas d juſt now to offer me my 
Revenge at Piquet Now here's no body with- 
in, and I think we can't make uſe of a better Oppor- 
tunity. | 
L. Bee. O no, not now, my Lord! —— have a Fa- 
vour I wou'd fain beg of you firſt. ; 
L. Fop. But Time, Madam, is very precious in this Place, 
and I ſball not eaſily forgive my ſelf, if I don't take him by 
the Forelock. | 2 
WY L. Bet + 
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ly Contradi&ion of our Humour, then will we, in y=_ 
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L. Bet. But have a great Mind to have a little more 
r 


I. Fop. O! with all my Heart; and upon ſecond 


hes I don't know but piquing a Rival in Publick 
may be as good Sport, as being well with a Miſtreſs in. Pri- 
vate: For, after all, the Pleaſure of a fine Woman is like 


that of her own Virtue, not ſo much in the Thing as the 


Reputation of having it. (Aſide.) . We, Madam, 
but how can I ſerve you in this Affair. 

L. Bei. Why, methought, as my Lord Morelove went 
out, he ſhew'd a ſtern Reſentment in his Look that ſeem'd 
to threaten me with Rebellion, and downright-Defiance : 
Now I have a great Fancy that you and I ſhould follow him 
to the Terrace, and laugh at his Reſolution before he has 
time to put it in Practice. | - 

L. Fop. And ſo punifh his Fault before he commits it, 
AO 't give him If his Cou 
. Bet. Nay, we won't give him time, if his Courage 
fhou'd tail, to — it. WT 4 
| * Ha, ha, let me Blood, if; don't long to be at it, 


I.. Bet. O, 'twill be ſuch Diverſion to ſee him bite his 
Lips, and broil within, only with ſeeing us ready to ſplit 
our Sides with 3 at nothing, ha, ha. 

L. Fop. Ha, ha, I fee the Creature does really like me 
( Aſide.) And then, Madam, to hear him hum a broken 
Piece of a Tune in A ffectation of his not minding us 
twill be ſo fooliſh, when we know he loves us to Death all 


the while, ha, ha, ha. | 
L. Bei. And at laſt if his ſage Mouth ſhould open in ſur- 


ſition to his, immediately fall foul upon e ing 
that is not Gallant and Faſhionable; Conſtancy ſhall be the 
Mark of Age and Uglineſs, Virtue a Jeft, we'll rally Diſ- 
cretion out of Doors, lay Gravity at our Feet; and only 
Love, free Love, Diſorder, Liberty, and Pleaſure fhali be 
our ſtanding Principles. 

L. Fop. Madam, you tranſport me: For if ever I was 
oblig d to Nature for any one tolerable Qualification, 'twas 
poſitiyely the Talent of being exuberantly plcaſant _ = 

dubec 
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Subject I am impatient——my Fancy's upon the Wi 
already let's fly to him. nn * 

L. Bet. No, no; ſtay till I am juſt got out, our going to- 
gether won't be ſo proper. 

L. Fop. As your Ladyfhip pleaſes, Madam but when 
this Affair is over, you won't forget that I have a certain 
Revenge due, _ 

L. Bet. Ay, ay, after Supper I am for you 
Nay, you ſhan't ſtir a Step my Lord. 

BYE Nee Seeing her to the Door. 
. L. Fop. Only to tell you, you have fix d me yours to the 
laſt Exiſtence ot my Scul's eternal Entity. | d 

L. Bet. O your Scr van. (Exit. 

L. Fop. Hay ha, Stark mad for me, by all that's handiom ! 
Poor Aorelove! That a Fellow who has ever been abroad, 
ſhou'd think a Woman of her Spirit is to be taken as the 
Confederates do Towns, by a regular Siege, when: ſo 
— of the French Succeſſes might have ſhewn bim the 
ſureſt Way is to whiſper the Governor How can 
a Coxcomb give himſelf the Fatigue ot bombardinga Wo- 
man's Underſtanding, when he may with ſo much Eaſe 
makea Friend of her Conftitution I' fee it 1 can 
ſhew him a little French Play with Lady Betty let 
me ſee Ay, I'll make an end of it the old Way, get 
her into Piquet at her own Lodgings not mind 
one Tittle of my Play, give her every Game before ſhe's 
half up that ſhe may judge of the Strength of my Inclinati- 
on by my haſte of loſing up to her Price; then of a ſudden, 
with a familiar Leer cry —— — Rat Piquet {weep 
Counters, Cards, and Money all upon the Floor, & donc 
—L' Affair ect faite. 


(Exit. 
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A CT IV. SC EN EI. 


SCENE, the Caſtle Terrace: 
Enter Lady Betty, and Lady Ealy. | 


L. Za. Dear, you really talk to me, as if I were your 
Lover, and not your Friend; or elſe I am fo 
dull, that by all you've ſaid J can't make the leaſt Gueſs at 
your real Thoughts Can you be ſerious for a Mo- 
ment ? | 
L. Bet. Not eaſily : But 1 would do more to oblige 
ou. | 7 
L. Fa. Then pray deal ingenuouſly, and tell me with- 
_ Reſerve, are you ſure you don't ove my Lord More- 
ove? _ i 
L. Bet. Then feriouſly I think not.. But 
becauſe 1 won't be poſitive, you ſhall judge by the worſt 
of my Symptoms — —- Firſt, Iown 1 like his Conver- 


ation, his Perſon has neither Fault, nor Beauty 


well enough - don't remember 1 ever ſecretly wiſh'd 
my ſelf married to him, or —that I ever ſeriouſly reſolv d 
inſt it. f 

L. Ea, Well, fo far you are tolerably ſafe But 
come — as to his Manner of addreſſing to you, what Ef- 
tect has that had? 

L. Bet. I am not a little pleaſed to obſerve few Men 
followa Woman with the ſame Fatigue and Spirit, that 
he does me —am more pleas'd wien he let's me uſe him 
ill; and if ever I have a favourable Thought ot him, tis 
when I ſee he can't bear that Uſage. 

L. Ea. Have a Care, that laſt is a dangerous Symptom —- 
He pleaſes your Pri 'e, I find. 

L. Ber. Oh! perfectly: In that — I own no Mortal 
ever can come upto him. 

L. ES. But now, my Dear! now comes the main Point 
— Jealouſy ! are you ſure you have never been touch'd 
withit? Tell me that with a ſafe Conſcience, and then | 


* 
L. Bet, 


* 
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L. Bet. Nay, then I defy him; for poſitively I never 
was jealous in my Life. 7s 
L. Ea. How, Madam} Have you never been ſtirr'd 
enough to think a Woman ſtrangely forward for being a 
little familiar in Talk with bim? Or are you ſure bis Gal 
lantry toanother never gave you the leaſt Dilorder ? Were 


PR upon no Accident, in an Apprehenſion of loſing 


L. Bet, Hah! ip Madam. Bleſs me 
Wh — rh Why ſure you don t call this Jealouſy, my 
Dear ? | 

L. Ea, Nay, nay, that is not the Buſineſs . Have 
you ever felt any thing of this Nature, Madam? | 

L. Bet. Lord! don't be ſo haſty, my Dear any 
thing of this Nature .O Lud! 1 ſwear 1 don't like it: 
Dear Creature, bring me off here; for 1 am half frighted 
out of my Wits. 

L. Ea. Nay, if you can rally upon it, your Wound is not 
over deep, I'm afraid. 

L. Bet. Well, that's comfortably ſaid, however. 

L. Ea. But come to the Point — how far have you 
been jezlous ? 

L. Bet. M hy O bleſs me! He gave the Muſick one 
Night to my Lady Languiſh here upon the Terrace ; and 
( tho? ſhe and I were very good Friends) 1 remember 
cou'd not ſpeak to her in a Week for't Oh! | 

L. Ea. Nay, now you may laugh if you can; for- take 
my mou. the Marks are upon you But come what 
elſe 


a 7 + © 4 
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L. B. O, Nothing elſe, upon my Word, my Dear. 

L. Ea. Well, one Word more, and then I give Sentence: 
Suppoſe you were heartily convinc'd that he actually ſol- 
low d another Woman ? 
I. Bet, But, pray, my Dear, what Occaſion is there to 
ſuppoſe any ſuch Thing at all? . 

L. Ea, Guilty, upon my Honour, 

L. Bet. Pſnah; I defy him to {ay that I ever own'd any 
Inclination for him. | f 

L. Ea. No, but you have given him terrible leave ts 

gueſs it. 
L. Bet. It ever you ſee us meet again, you'll have but 
little Reaſon to think fo, I can aſſure you. 4 5 
. 4. 
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L. Ea. That I ſhall ice preſently ; for here comes Sir 
Charles; and I am ſure my Lord can't be far off. 
IH f Enter Sir Charles. 


my Dear, how do 


with my Lord Morelove ? 
L. Bet. Ay, Sir Charles, pray how does your Pupil do? 
Have you any Hopes of him? Is he docible? | 
Sir Cha. Well, Madam, to confeſs your Triumph ovet 
me, as well as him, I own my Hopes of him are lot. I of- 
fer'd'what | cou'd to his Inſtruction, but he's incorrigibly 
yours, and undone and the News I preſume does 
not diſpleaſe your Lady ſhip. 9 1. 
L. Ber. Fe, fie, Sir Charles, you diſparage your Friend, I 
am afraid you don't take Pains with him. 
Sir Cha. Ha! I fancy, Lady Betty, your Nature 
1 Nights ; Don't you love dearly to hurt 
2 | | 
15 Ber. O, your Servant; then without a Jeſt, the Man 
is ſo unfortunate in his Want of Patience, that let me die, if 
I don't often pity him. 
Sir Cha. Ha! ſtrange Goodneſs . O that I were your 
Lover for a Month or two. | 
L. Bet. What then? 


Sir Cha. I would make that pretty Heart's Blood of your's 
ake ina Fortnight. 


L. Bet. Hugh —- 1 ſhould hate you, your Aſſurance 
wou'd make your Addreſs intolerable. 


-1 Cha. I believe it would, for I'd never addreſs to you 
At all. . 
I.. Bet. O you Clown you! 

( Hitting him with her Fan. 
Sir Cha. Why, what to do? to feed a diſeas d Pride, 
that's eternally breaking out in the AﬀeRation of an ill Na- 
ture that in my Conſcience I believe is but Affecta- 
tion. | 

L. Bet. You, nor your Friend have no great Reaſon to 
complain of my Fondneſs, I believe. Ha, ha, ha. 

Sir Cha. (Looking earneſtly on her.) Thou inſolent Crea- 
ture! How can you make a Jeſt of a Man, whoſe whole 
Life's but one continued Torment from you Want of com- 
Mon Gratitude? | L. Bet. 
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L. Det. Torment! for my Part, 1 ty dee in as 
eaſy as you are. 

i. Cha, Poor intolerable AﬀeRation! you know the con- 
trary, you know him blindly. yours, you know your Pow- 
er. and the whole Pleaſure of your *** the poor and low 
abuſe ot it, | 
L. Bet. Pray how do Labuſe it f- Ik I have any 
Power. 

Sir Cha. You drive him to Extremes that make him 
mad, then puniſh bim for acting againſt his Reaſon : 
Yau've almoſt turn'd his Brain, his common Judgment 
fails him; he's now, at this very Moment, driven by his 
Deſpairupon a Project, in Hopes to free him from your 
Power, that Iam ſible, and ſo muſt any one be that has 
bis Senſe, of courſe muſt rum him with you, for ever: I al- 
moſt bluſh to think of it, yet your unreaſonable Diſdain 
has forc'd him to it; and hou'd be now ſuipect | offer'd 
but a Hint of it to you, as in contempt of his Deſign, I 
know he'd call my Life to anſwer it: But I have no Re- 
gard to Men in Madneſs, 3 rather chuſe for once to truſt 

your * arts þ the Man, whom your un- 7 

Beaut made —— your 'Generofit wou 
— — 3 

L. Ber. Sir Charles, you.charge me very home, I never 
bad itin _ to make any thing ridiculous. that 
did not deſerve it. Pray what is this Buſineſs you think ſo 
extravagant in him ? 

Sir Cha. Something ſo abſurdly raſh and bold, you'l 
hardly forgiveev'nme that tell it you. 

L. "Bee. O fie! It it be a Fault, Sir Charles, I ſhall con- 
ſider it as His, not Yours. Pray what is it? 

L. Ea. I long to know, methinks. 


Sir Cha. You may be ſure he did not want my bees 
from it. 


L. Bet. Let's heat it?! 

Sir Cha. Why this Man; ovhem I have known to love 
vou with ſuch Exceſs of generous Deſire, whom 1 have 
heard in his Ecſtatic Praiſes on your Beauty, talk, till from 
1 Heat of his diſtilling —__ the Tears have 


L. Bet. r Sit Charles— de. 


very much in the Right onꝰt 


{elf miſtaken 
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Sir Cha. Nay, grudgenot, fince tis paſt, 
was (tho you contemn'd it) once his Merit: But now 


ovvn that Merit ought to be forgotten, 


L. Bet. Pray, Sir, be plain, 

Sir Cha, This Man I {ay, whoſe unhappy Paſſion has ſo 
ill ſucceeded with you, at laſt has forfei his Hopes (in- 
to which, pardon me, I confeis my Friendſhip had latel 
flatter d him) his Hopes of even deſerving now your lo 


1 * | 3h 
Bet. You amate me For I can't ſuppoſe his 
utmoſt Malice dares aſſault my Reputation and 
What * 
Sir Cha, No, but he maliciouſly preſumes the World 
will do it for him; and indeed he has taken no unlike! 
Means to make em buſy with their Tongues: For 
now this Moment upon the Terrace, in the higheſt publick 
Gallantry with my Lady Graveairs.. And to convince the 
cied him, he'd venture to give herthe Muſick to Night : 
Nay, I heard him, before my Face, ſpeak to one of the Ho- 
boys, to engage the reſt, and defir'd they wou'd take all 


their Directions only from my Lady Graveairs. . 


L. Bet. My Lady Graveairs! Truly I think my Lord's 
for my Part, Sir 
Charles, I don't ſee any thing in this that is ſo very ridi- 
culous, nor indeed that ought to make me think either the 
betteror worſe of him for't. g , 
Sir Cha, Pſhah! Pſhah! Madam, you and I know 'tis 
not in his Power to renounce you; this is but the poor Diſ- 
guiſe of a reſenting Paſſion vainly ruffled to a Storm, which 
the leaſt gentle Look from you can reconcile at Will, and 
h into a Calm again. | 


L. Bet. Indeed, Sir Charles, I ſhan't give my ſelt that 


Trouble, I believe. 
Sir Cha. So I told him, Madam; Are not all your Com- 
plants, ſaid I, already owing to her Pride, and can you ſup- 
Pole this publick Defiance of it (which you know you 
can't make good too) won't incenſe her againſt you ? — 
That's what I'd have, faid he, ſtarting wildly, I care not 
what becomes of me, ſo 1 live but to ſee her piqued at it? 
L. Ber. Upon my Word, I tancy my Lord will find him- 
i I ſhan't be piqued, I believe V 
| I 


to hear what 


was not that tame Lover we fan- 


\ 
ads A RV avs td 
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I muſt firſt have a Value for the Thing I loſe, before it 
piques me: Piqued ! ha, ha, ba! (Diforder'd. 
Sir Cha. Madam, you've ſaid the very Thing I urg'd to 
him; I know her Temper ſo well, ſaid I, that tho' ſhe 
doated on you, if you once ſtood out againſt her, ſhe'd 
fooner burſt than ſhew the leaſt Motion of Unealineſs. 
I. Bes. I can aſſure you, Sir Charles, my Lord won't 
find him ſelf decrived in your Opinion Piqued! 
Sir Cha. She has it! | (Aſides 
I.. Ea. Alas, poor Woman! how little do our P 
L. Bee. Not, but I wou'd advile him to have a little 


makeus? 

Regard to my Reputation in this Buſineſs : I won'd have 
bins uke heed of publickly affronting me. 

Sir Cbba. Right, Madam, that's what I ftrialy warn'd 
bim of; for among Friends, whenever the World ſees him 
follow another Woman, the malicious Tea - Tables will be 
very apt to be free with your Ladyſbi p. 6 

IL. Bet. I'd ha ve him conſider that, methinks. 

Sir Cha. But alas! Madam, tis not in his Power to 
think with Reaſon, his mad Reſentment has deſtroy d 
ev u his Principles ot common Honeſty : He conſiders uo—- 
thing but a ſenſleſs. proud Revenge, which in this Fit of 

Lunac e polis that either Threats or Panger ean 
diſſuade him from. 2 28 


L. Bet, W hat! does he defic me, threaten me! then 
he ſhall ſee, that I have Paſſions too, and know as well as 
he, ro ſtir my Heart againſt any Pridethat dares inſult me. 
Does he ſuppoſe | fear him? Fear the little Malice of a 
lighted Paſſion, that my Scorn has ſtung into a deſpiſed 
Refentment! Fear him! O!] it provokes me to think he 
dares have ſuch a Thought! e ee 
L. EA Dear Creature, don't diſorder your ſelf ou. 
L. Bet, Let me but live to ſee him once more within 
my Power, and I'll forgive the reſt of Fortune. 
r II {Walls diſorder d. 
L. Ea. Well! certainly I am very ill- natur d; tot tho 
I ſee this News has diſturb'd my Friend, I can't help be- 
ing pleas'd with any Hopes of my Lady Graveair's being 
diſpos d of ( Aſide.) My Dear I am afraid you'have pro- 
vo der a little too far. 1 19: 0 e is 
10 T0 V0 toe ect wwoy Lit Chg. 
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Sir Cha. Oh! notat all Tou ſhall fee Ill ſwecten 


her, and ſhe'll cool like a Diſh ot Tea. 
L. Ber. may ſee him with his compliining Face a- 


gain 
Sir Cha. I am Madam, you ſo wrongly judge of 
what I've told wha cara Hopes to have Rtirr'd your 


"Fe our A z 1 lirtle thought your Gener- 
im for Faults, "which you den te 
2 7 3 Vonder he 


and all the World with him: Might I adviſe you, Madam 
vou ſhou'd not reſent this Thing at 3 — wou'd 
not ſo much as ſtay to ſee him in his Tus nay, Fd be the 
laſt — abr, can {ti < ba N or ſo 
y his F „ AS utter 

WL L. Fa. Come, dear 2 dew bare {og .. — and go 
28 wies will be mrs Tadifecence 0 
avoid him. 

L. Ber. No, Madam, Til oblige Bir Vanity for once, 
and ſtay, to let him fee how ſtrangely he bas has piqued 


me. 


SirChe. (4 )'O wot ax A yank: % you had © 
Pb ol dee 
Sd Tr croableſorn Compating'to you. 543 


ppington'; a litre after, Lara. 

1 and other Laus, 

as Tg harles whi Fibers Lord Mordlove. 4 4 
ies, your 8 f Vet haye Want 


op beyond R DG: Bk Direrſion! 
Ber. 


, — £ 
D. 1 


Well! my my Lord! have you ſeen my Lord More- 


TL Fop. ye gan ha, 123 have ſuch things 


E 1123; ei things 


to tell you, 
L. L 5 O pep iether my ea id de 
Ae Verden 9911 119 5 mT DN 
. ark you. Ni of1l3 © ( Tbey ahi er 


L. the's eng; lalread n sir Cha, 
bs. So much e "i ** . Advan- 


. 5% Hat hat hat if \. mop 26 he 


vou ſee already what riditulotisPdins fre tak · 
ir your Jealouſie, and cover her own, 1. 17 
g 0 a 


S e022 


PAs. ft wt 
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or 


My Lord's excuſable, 


Enn 
L. Ao. O never frar me for upon my Word, it now 
$ ridiculous ev n to me. Br wins e e 
Sir Cha. An bark yo _— [whifers L. Mo. 
** — And io the Widow was as full of Airs, as. his 
Sir Cha. Only obſerye that, and tis impoſſible yo! 
L. Me. Dear Charles, you have coovine'd me, audt 


vs. 40” N= 196 ws 5 
I. Gra. My Lord Mqgrelove! what do you leave ur? 


juſt a 
8 L. Gra. Nay, nay, no Excuſes, my Lord, ſo you but 
let us have you again. * 
Sir Cha. L Aſiae to L. Gra. ] I ſee you have good Hu- 


I. Mo. Ten thouſand Pardons, Madam, I was but 


mour, Madam, when you like your Company. 


L. Gra. And you, I fee, for all your mighty Thirſt of 
Dominion. could ſtoep to be obedient, if one thought it 
worth one's while to make you fo! 
Sir Cha, Ha! Power would make her an admirable 
Tyrant. / =_ ”./ 
L. Ea. [Obſerving Sir Charles and L. Graveairs. ] So! 
there's another Couple have quarrell'd too, 1 find ———- 


Thoſe Airs to my. Lord Morelove look as it defign'd to re- 
cover Sir Cherle; into Jealouſie:. IM endeavour to join 
the a3 38 and it may be that will let me into the de- 


cret, Ber My Lord Foppmgron, I vow this is very 
uncomplaiſant, to cngrols ſo agreeable a Part ot the Com- 
pany to your ſelf. 0 a eo 

Sir Cha. Nay, my Lord, that is not fair indeed to enter 


into Secrets among Friends !-Ladies, what ſay you? I 
. think weovghr to declare againſt it. i 
Tae. O! noSecrets. 


L. Bet. Well, 17 7 I ought only to ask your Pardon: 
for I wou'd haul him into a Corner. 
L. Fop. I ſwear it's very hard, ha! I obſerve two Peo · 


32 Condition, can no ſooner grove particular 


t the Multitude of both Sexes are immediately up, and 
think their Properties invaded, 
| | D r 
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L. Fop. Periſh the Canaille, . r 
L. Gra. O my Lord we Women have all reaſon to be 
jealous of Lady Betty Modifh's Power. 

L. Md. [To L. Bet.] As the Men, Madam, all have of 
my Lord Fopping:on; beſide, Favourites ot Merit 
Micourage thoſe of an inferior Claſs for their Princes Ser- 
vice; He hasalready loſt you one of yourRetinue, Madam, 

L. Bet. Notatallmy Lord, he has only made Room 
for another: One muſt ſometimes make Vacancies, or 
there cou'd be no Preferments, 2 6 | 
I.. Fop. Ha, ha, Ladics Favours, my Lord, like Pla- 
ces at Court, are not always held tor Lite you know. - 

L. Bet. No, indeed! If they were, the poor fine Wo- 
men wou'd be all us'd like their” Wives; and no more 
minded than the Buſineſs of the Nation. * 

L. Ea. Have a Care, Madam, an undeſerving Favourite 
has been the Ruin of many a Prince's Empire. 

L. Fop. Ha, ha, upon my Soul, Lady Berry, we muſt 
grow more diſcreer ; for poſitively if we go on at this Rate, 
we ſhall have the World throw you under the Scandal of 
Conſtancy, and I'ſhail have all the Swords of Condition at 
my Throat tor a Monopoliſt. | 

L. Mo. O! there's no great fear of that, my Lord, tho 
the Men of Senſe give it over, there will be always ſome 
idle Fellows vain enough to believe their Merit may ſuc- 
ceed as well as your Lordſhip's, 7 © = 

L. Bet. Or if they ſhou'd not, my Lord, caſt Lovers 

you know, need for fear being long out of Employment, 
- while there are ſo many well diſpoſed People inthe, World 
| There are generally neglected Wives, ſtale Maids, 
of Charitable Widows, always ready to relieve the Neceſ- 
ſities of a diſappointed Paſſion ———and, by the way, 
Hark you, Sir Charles 
I. 140. [ Aſide.] So! She'sftirr'd1 fee ; for all her pains 
to hide it — ſhe wou'd hardly have glanc'd an Affröut at 
a Woman ſhe was not piqued a. 
L. Gra. Hd] That Wit was thrown zt me, 1 ſup- 
een gm brom gd on 
L. Bet. | Softly ro Sir Charles.) Pray, how came you al 
this vrhile to truſt your Miſtreſs ſo eafily? ? 

Sir Cha. os is — ſo apt, Madam, to be e 
the libectics of an Old Acquaintance, ' rhaps your 
* 2 , I de, N N Lady g 


* 


r ww 


*tis poſſible you may be miſtaken : The 


1 | 
* — 
* 


+ 
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Lady ſhip ought to beat the Reſentment ot an hard us d 
honourable Lover. | . | 
L. Bet, Suppoſe I were alarmed, how does that make 


you — 
Sir Cha. Come, come, be wiſe at laſt; my 3 
them together, may eaſily convince you, that (as It 


you before) I know his es to her are only outward, 
and 't ill be your fault now, if you let him go on till the 
World thinks him in earneſt ; and a thouſand buſyTongues 
are ſet upon malicious enquiries into your Reputation. 
L. Ber, Why, Sir Charles, do you ſuppoſe, while he 
behaves him ſelt as he does, that I won't convince him of 
my Indifterence ? | 
Sir Cha. But hear me, Madam 
L. Gra. Aſide.] The air of that whiſper looks as if the - 
Lady had a mind to be making her Peace again; and tis 
poſſible, his Worſhip's being ſo buſy in the matter too, 
may proceed as much trom his Jealouſy of my Lord with 
me, as Friendſhip to her, at leaſt I fancy ſo; therefore 
I'mreſolvedto keep her ſtill piqu'd, and prevent it, tho 
it be only to gall him Sir Charles, that is net 
fair to takea priviledge you juſt now declared againſt in 
my Lord Foppington. | Nin 
L. Mo. Well obſerv'd, Madam. 0 
L. Gra. Beſide, i — ſo affected to whiſper, when 
every Body gueſſes t ret. RG LA 14 
Le Mo. Hh, ha, ha. | Ls W 
L. Bet. O! Madam, your Pardon in particular: But 
crets ot People 
that have any regard to their Actions are not ſo ſoon gueſ- 
ſed at as theirs that have made a confident of the whole 
Town, | | 
L. Fop, Ha, ha, ha. el 
L. Gra. A Coquet in her affected Airs of diſdain! te a 
revolted Lover, I am afraid muſt exceed your Ladyſhip 
in prudence, not to let the World ſee at the ſame, time ſhe'd 
give her Eyes to make Peace with him: Ha, ba. 
L. Mo. Ha, ha, ha. | P 2 
L. Bet. Twou'd be a mortification, indeed, if it were 
inthe power of a fading Widow's Charms to prevent it; 
and the Man muſt be miſera * reduced ſure, that cou d 
2 14 


bear 
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bent to live buried in Woolen, or take up with theMotherly 
comforts of a Swan-skin Petticoat. th, ha. 
L. Fep. Ha, ha, ha. 

L. Gra. Widows it ſeems are not ſo ſqueamiſh to their 

Intereſt, they know their own Minds and take the Man 
like, tho' it to beone that a froward vain 

Girl has diſoblig'd, is pining to be Friends with. 

L.Mo. Nay, — wh be one, that confeſſes 
| he was tond af a piece of Fol » and afterwards aſham'd 
onꝭ t. 

L. Der. Nay, my Lord, there's no ſtanding againſt two 
of you 

1. F Fop. No faith, that's odds at Tennis, my Lord, 
Not but it your Ladyſhip pleaſes, I'll endeavour to keep 
your Back- hand a little: Tho' upon my Soul, you may 
ſalely ſer me 1 For, knock me down, if 
— ne of Wit better play d, than that laſt, in 
my Life What — — Madam, ſhall we engage 

L. Bet. As you pleaſe, _ 

L. Fop. Ha, ha, ba! ! Tout de Bon, Jun m 


lor. 

L. Mo. O pardon me, Sir, I ſhall never think my felt 
1 

L. Fop. To you, Madam 
K much, my Lord, when the World 
cle yo have been ſo many Years teazing me to play 


Bop. Ab! Br Bienjone. Ha, ha, ha. 
| 2 At that Game, I confeſs your Ladyſhip ha 
-— — Perfon to improve your Hand 
nt 
I.. Fop, To me, Madam My Lord, I preſume 
whoever the Lady thinks fit to play the Fool with, wil 
- atleaſt be able to give as much Envy as the wiſe Perſon 
\ 6 Wit enough to keep eie when be 


x din O! my Lord! Both Parties muſt needs be 
_— uk {ann neither will have any Ri- 
Wan 


L. Mo. Ha, ha. 

L. Be:. None that will difturb ern, I dare fivear, 

L. Fop, Ha, ha, ha, HRW) 
J % 


a o@X i lc. 1 
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L. Me. 7 

L. Gra. Ha, ha, ha, 

L. Ber. 

Sir Cha. i don't know, Gentlefolks but you are 
all in extreme good Humour, mcthanks, I hope there's 
none Of it affected. 

L. Ea. I ſhou'dbe loth to anſwer for any but * | 


5s 


Foppington. 


L. bet. Mine is not, I' fwear, 
L. Mo. Nor m_ I'm — 
4 Gra: Mine's ſincere, de upon't, 
Fop. And may the eternal frowns of the whole Sex 
* emme, it mine is not. 
L- Ea. Well, good People, I am mighty glad to hear 


- it. You bave all perform'd extremely well: But if you 


py you ſhall ev'n give over your Wit now, while it is 
we 

L. Bet. (To herſelf.) Now I ſee his humour, III ſtand 
it out, if I were ſure to die for't. 

Sir Cha. You ſhou'd not have ſo far with 
my Lord 3 after what I had told you. 

: 1 4 to Z. Bet. 

L. B=. Pray, Sir Charles, give me leave to underſtand 
my ſelt a little. 

Sir Cha. Your don, Madam, I thought a right un- 
derſtanding wou'd have been for bath your Intereſts and 
Reputation. 

L. Ber. For his, perhaps. 

Sir Cha. Nay then, Madam, it's time for woo take 
care of my Friend, 

L. Bet. I never in the leaſt doubted Friendſhip to 
him in any thing that was to ſhew your ſelf my en 

Sir Cha, Since I ſee, Madam, — . 
Senſe of my Lord Morelove's Merit, and my Service, I 
ſhall never be aſhamed of uſing re Hoo — 
keep him intirely out ot your Lady 


L. Bet. Was ever any thing ſo nſlent! 1 could find in 


my Heart to run the hazard of a downright compliance, if 
it were only to convince him that my power, e 


not inferior to his. 
L. Ea. My Lord Foppi 


boos as dam 


gron I think you U 
4 3 f Gy A. will you 
D 3 
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think of ſome prettier ſort of diverſion for us than Parties 
and Whiſpers? WY | 

L. Fop. What ſay you, Ladies, ſhall we ſtep and {ce 
what's done at the Baſſet-Table? | | 

L. Bet. With all my Heart; Lady Eafy— _ | 

L. Es. I think tis the beſt thing we can do, and becauſe 
we won't part to Night, you ſhall all ſup where you din d 
what ſay you, my Lord? 

L. Mo. Your Ladyſhip may be ſure of me, Madam. 

L. Fop. Ay, ay, we'll all come. 

L. Es. Then pray let's change Parties a little. 
My Lord Foppington, you ſhall Iquire me. 

Lo Fop. , you do me Honour, Madam. 3 
I. Ber. My Lord Morelove, pray let me ſpeak with 


you. 

L. Mo. Me, Madam ? 

L. Bet. It you pleaſe, my Lord. 

L. Mo. (4fide.) Ha! that Look ſhot thro' me! What 
can this mean ? 1255 | 
I.. Bet. This is no proper Place to tell you what it is; 
but there is one thing Id fain be truly anſwer d in: I ſup- 

poſe you'll be at my Lady Eaſy's by and by; and it you'll 

ive me leave there. 1 

L. Mo. If you pleaſe todo me that Honour, Madam, 
I ſhall certainly be there. : 48 

L. Ber. That's all, my Lord. 

L. Ao. Is not your Ladyſhip for walking? 

L. Bet. It your Lordſhip dares venture with me. 

IL. Mo. O, Madam! (talking her Hand.) How my 
Heart dances! what Heay'nly Muſick's in her Voice when 


{otten'd into Kindneſs. ( Aſide. 

I.. Be. Ha! kis Hand trembles Sir Charles may be 

miſtaken. 92 ( Exeunt. 

L. Fop. My Lady Graveairs, you won't let Sir Charles 
leave us. 

L. Gra, No, my Lord, we'll follow you ſtay 

a little (To Sir Charles. 


Sir Cha, I thought your Ladyſhip deſign'd to follow 
em. | | | 
L. Gra. Perhaps I'd ſpeak with you. / 
Sir Cha. But, Madam, conſider we ſhall certainly be ob- 
EL, 5 | 5 
of bins ; L. Gra. 
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| 1. Gra. Lord, Sir! if you think it ſucha 8 
(Exit haſtily. 
SF | Sir Cha, Is ſhe gone, let her go, . (Ex. ſinging 


% 


» 


'- ACTYWACENWET 
The SCENE continues. 
Enter Sir Charles and Lord Morelove. 
Sir ru I come a little this Way—rmy Lady Graveairs 
had an Eye upon me, as I ſtole off, and I'm 
8 will make uſe of any Opportunity io talk with 
| L., O, we are p pretty ſafe bere— well! you were ſpeak- 


t ing of Lady Betty. 
Sir Cha, Ay, my Lord —1 fay, notwithſtandin — 


F this ſudden Change of her Behaviour, 1 wou'd not 
- you yet be too ſecure ot her: For, between you aud , knee, 
l as I told you, I have proteſs d my ſelf an open Enemy to 
Ber Power with you, tis not impoſſible but this new Air 
„ of good Humour may very much proceed from a little 
Woman's Pride, of convincing me you are not yet out of 
her Power. 
L. Mo. Not unlikely: But Rill can we make no Advan= 
tage of it ? 
y Sir Cha. That's what 1 have i of —look 
n you—Death! my Lady Graveairs — 
L. Mo. Hah! ſhe will have Audience, I find. 
x Sir Cha. There's no avoiding her the Truth i is, I have 
fo ow'd ber a little Nature a great while — I ſee. there 
Is is but one way of getting rid of her muſt ev'na paige 


her a Day of Payment at laſt, if you'll ſtep into my 

7 ings, my Lord, II juſt give her an Anſwer, and be with 
8. you in a Moment. 

* L. Mo, Very well, I'll ſtay there for you. (Ex. T. Mo. 
| Enter Lady Graveairs on the ot her Side. 
, L. Gra, Sir Charles! 

J- Sir Cha. Come, come, no more of theſe Reptoachful 
Looks; you'll find Madam, I have deſerv'd better of you 
D 4 : than. 


—— — — — — 
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than calouſy imagines It it a Fault to be tender of 
—_— fie, This may be a proper 
Time to talk, and of my Contriving too Tou ſee 1 
juſt now ſhook i 4.oo rom purpoſe. 
L.. Gra. May L beli you? — — — pgs | 
Sic Cha. Still doubting my Fidelity, and miſtaking my 
Diſcretion for want ot good Nature. 
L. Gra. Don't think me troubleſom For I con · 
feſs tis Death to think of parting with you: Since the 
Worlds ſees, for you l have ne Red Friendsand Reputa- 
tion, have ſtood the little Inſults of diſdaining Prudes, that 
envy d me, pe! haps, your Friendſhip; have born the freez- 
it Looks ot near and general Acquaintance Since this 
is gov't let em ridicule me too, and fay my 
fooliſh Vanity undid me; don't let em point at me as a 
Caſi-Miſtreſe. "I IT RET TH 
Sir Cha. You wrong me to ſuppoſe the Thought; 
ou'll have better of me when we meet: When ſhall you 
at leiſure? WOT | 
L. Gra, 1 confeſs, I wou'd ſes you once again; if what 
I have more to ſay prove ineffectual, perhaps it may con- 
vince me then, tis my Intereſt to part With you 
Can you come to Night. ts fie 
Sit Cha. You know we've Company, and I'm afraid 
they 1. my too late Can't it be before Suppet—— what's 
6 n | | 
L. Gra. It'salmoſt Six. 
Sir Cha. At ſeven then be ſure of me, till when I'd have 
you go back to the Ladies to ayoid Suſpicion, and about 
Aut time have the Vapours, 


L. Gra. May I depend upon you ? (Exit. 
Sir Cha, Depend on every Thing — A very 
troubleſom Buſineſs this ſend me once fairly rid 


on't! —— if ever I am caught in an Honourable Affair 
again! A Debt now, that a little ready Civility. 
and away, would ſatis ty, a Man might bear with; but to 
have a Rent-Charge upon one's good Nature, with an 
unconſcionable long Scroll ot Arrears too, that wou d cat 
out the Profits of the beſt Eſtate in Chriſtendom — —ah 
——— intolerable! Well, I'll ev'n to my Lord, and ſhake off 


the Thoughts on't. | [Ex. 


bee, 


Wey. 
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Enter Lady Betty and Lady 

1 L. Bet. 2 , my 1 ly this great 

ortuneat Play, it were enough to make one ſuſp our 
Luck with an Husband, petty 

L. Ea. Truly I don t complain of my Fortune either 


y. 


L. Bet. Prithee tell me, you are often adviſing me to 
it, are there thoſe real com ſortable Advantapes in Marriage 
— our old Aunts and Grandmotbers would perſwade us 
to | 

L. Ea. Upon my Word, it | had the worſt Husband in 
the World, I ſhou'd ſtili think fo. Th 

L. Bet. Ay, but then the Hazard of not having a good: 
one, my Dear. | 2 

I.. Ea. You may have a good One, I. dare fay, if you. 
don't give Airs tili you ſpoil him, * 1 

L. bet. Can there be the ſame dear, full Delight in giv- 
ing Eaſe, as Pain? O! my Dear, the Thought ot. parting 
with one's Power is inſuppor table _ 

L. Ea. And the keeping it till it dwindles into no Pow- 
er at all, ts moſt ruecfully tooliſh. &- -. > 
i L. Ber. But till, ro marry before one's heartily in 

0 ve — * 

L. Ex. Is not half ſo formidable a Calamity - ——- but, 
if | have any Eyes my Dear, you'll run no great Haza d in 
that, in vent'ring upon my Lord Morelot e: — You. 
don't know, perhaps, that within this balt Hour, the 
8 your Voice is ſtrangely ſoften d to him, ba, ha, 


L. Bet. My Dear your are poſitively, one or other, the 
moſt cenſor ous Creature in the World ; — and fo | ſce 
it's in vain to talk with you; —- Pray, will you go back to 
the Company Big | 

L. Ea. Ah! poor Lady Berry! (Exennt. 

The SCE NE c-anres Sir Charies's 1 odg:ngs. 
Fnier Sir Charles and t ord Morclove. 4 

L.. Mo. (Harles! you hive tranſported me! you hat e. 
made my Part in the Scene io very eaſy too. tis impoſlible 
I ſhouid tail in it. 

Sir Cha. That's what I conſiderd: For now th more 
youthruw your-ſelt into her Powar, the more Iiſhali be 
able to force her jnto yours. a 
D LI. A. 
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L. Mo. Alter all (begging the Ladies Pardon) Your fine 
Women, like Bullies, are only ſtout where they know 
their Men: AManot an boneſt Courage may fright em 

into any thing! Well, I am fully inſtructed, and will a- 
bout it inſtantly Won't you go along with me ? 

Sir Cha. That may not be ſo proper beſides I have 

a little Buſineſs upon my Hands. 
L. Mo. O, your Servant, Sir Good by to you; 
— you ſhan't ſtiv. | 

Sir Cha. My Lord your Servant Exit L. Mo. 
Sol now to diſpoſe of my (elf, till tis time to think of my 
Lady Graveazrs Umph! I have no great 
; Maw to that Buſineſs, methinks I don't find my 

ſelf in Humour enough to come up to the Civil things that 
are uſually expected in the making up of an old Quarrel —- 
(Edging croſſes the Stage.) There goes a warmer Tempta- 
tion by halt — Hal into my Wite's Bedchamber too 
I queſtion if the Jade has any great Buſineſs there 
I have if a Fancy ſhe has only a mind to be taking 
the Opportunity. ot no Body's being at Home to make her 
Peace with me let me ſee . — ay, I ſhall have 
time enough to go to her Lady ſnip afterwards Be- 
ſides, I want a little Sleep, 1 find Vour young Fops 
may talk ot their Women of Quality but to me now, 
thereꝭs a ſtrange agreeab e Convenience in a Creature one 
is not oblig'd to ſay much to upon theſe Occaſions. (Going. 
L Enter Edging. 
Edg. Did you call me, Sir t ; 
Sir Cha. Ha! all's Right——(4ſid:) — Yes Madam, 
I did call you. (it down, 
Edg. What wou' d you pleaſe to have, Sir? 
Sir Cha. Have! why, 1 wou'd bave you grow a good 
Girl, and know when you were well us'd, Huſſy. 
Egg. Sir, I don't complain of any thing, not I, 
Sir Cha. Well, don't be uncaſy —-I em. not angry with 


| you now Come, and kiſs me, 
Eds. Lard, Sir. : 
. S r Cha. Don't be a Fool now. come, hither. 
Ede. Pſnah (Goes to him. 
[| Sir Cha. No wry Faces o. it dowo, I 
{|| won't have youlook grave neither. Let me ſee you ſmile, 
you Jade jau. 


Eag. 


LS. Sie. abs 


can't you fit 
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dg. HahPhaht Langhs and Bluſhes- 
* Ah; you ling Kee 0 * 

Eds. don't you be at your Tricksnow —Lard: 
one?" Lat fire there's ten 
times more Love in that, and — . times the Satisfaction, 


People may fay what they will 


Sir Cha. Well! now you're Good you ſhall have your 
own Way; 1am going to lie down in the next 
Room; and fince yau love a little Chat, come and 
throw my Night-Gowh over me, and you ſhalł talk me 
to ſleep — (Exit. 

Eg. Yes, Sirv——for al his Way, I'ſfee he likes me 
ſtill; | . 8 (Exit after him. 

The $ 0 E N E changes to the Terrace; 
nter Lady Betty, Lady Eaſy, aud Lord Morelove. 

L. Me. Nay, Madam, there you are too ſevere upon 
him; for bating now and then a little Vanity; my Lord 
Foppington does not want Wit ſometimes to make him a 
very tolerable Woman's Man. 

L. Ber. But ſueheternal Vanity grows tireſume. 

L. Ea, Come, it he were not io looſe in his Morals, . 
Vanit y methinks might be eaſily excus d, confidering how | 
much ' tis in Faſhion: For, pray obſerve, what's half the 
Converſation of moſt of the fine youngP about Town, 
but a perpetual Affectation of appearing foremoſt in the 
Knowledge of Manners, rew Modes, and Scandal j and i in 
that I don't ſee any Body comes up to him. 

L. Mo. Nor I, indeed and here he comes Proy, 
Madam, let's have a little more of him; no Body ſhews 
him to more. Advantage than your Ladyſhip: - 

— Bet: Nay with all my Heart; you'll ſecond me, my- 
Lor | 
L. Mo, Upon Occaſion, Madam 6 

L. * Engaging upon Parties, my Lord? 

( Aſide. and ſmiling to I. Mo:. 
| Euter Lord Foppington. 
- L. Fop. So Ladies! what's the Affair now? * 

L. Mo. Why, Vou were, my Lord, I n «lowing 
you a great many good Qualities ; but Lady Ea ſays yor- 
are a perfect Hypocrite; and that whatever Airs you pivc 
your ſelt to the Women, ſhe's confident you value no Wo. 
man _ World cqual to your own Lady. u 
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"i Fop. You ſee, Madam how 1 am ſcandaliz d 


your Account: But it's ſo natural tor a Prude tobe malici- 


ous, When a Man endeavours to be well with any Body but 
her ſelf; did you never obierye ſhe was piqu'd at that be- 
L. Bec. Il ſwear youare a provoking Creature. 


L. Let's be more familiar ty and give her Diſ- 


L. Bet. Ha, ha, ha. | "ih a 

L. Fop. Stap my Breath, but Lady Zaſ is an admirable 
Diſcoverer Marriage is indeed a prodigious Se- 
curity of one's Inc inat ion: A Man's likely to take a World 
of Pains in an Employment, where he can't be turg'd out 
for his [dlenels. 

L. Ber. | vow, my Lord, that's vaſtly generous to all 
the fine Women, you are for giving them a deipotic Pow- 
« in Love, I fee, to reward and puniſh as they think 


L. Fop. Ha, ha, Right, Madam; what Gignifies en 
without Power ; and a fine Woman when ſhe's marri 
makegas ridiculous a Figure, as a beaten General marching 
out ofa Garriſon. 

L. Ea. I'm afraid, Lady Betty, the greateſt Danger in 

Uſe ot Power, wou'd be from a too beedleis Li- 
ity ; you wou'd more mind the Man than his Merit. 
L. F. Piqu'd again, by all that's fretful Well: 
certainly to give Eav j is a Pleaſure inexpꝛeſſible. | 
n (To Lady Betty, 
L. Bet. Ha, ha, ha. 


L. Ea. Docs not ſhe ſhew him well, my Lord ? | 

bir (4/de to L. Mo. 
L. Mo. Perfectly, and me to my ſelf For now 
I almeft bluſh to think I ever was uneaſy at him. 

L. Fop. Lady Eay, I ask ten thouſand Pardons, I'm 
afraid I am rude all this while. 

L. Fs. © not at al, my Lord, you are always gocd 
Company, when you pleaſe: not but in iome Things, in- 
dee, you are apt to be like other ſine Gentlemen, a little too 
looſe in your Principles. 

L. Fop. O, Madam, never to the Offence of the Ladies: 
Iagree in any Community with them; no Body is a more 
conſl ant Churchman, when the fine Women are 

1 EA. 


The Cansleſs Husband. 


L. Ba. O fie. my Loid, you ought not to go for their Sakes 
at all. And 1 wonder, you that are for ſach a goed 
Husband ot your Virtues, are not afraid of nging your 
Prudence into a Lampoon or a Play. 

L. Ber. Lampoons and Plays, Madam, are only things 
to be laugh d at. 

L. Mo Plays now indeed one need not be ſo much 
afraid of, for ſince the late oh t. ſigbtad View of em, Vice 
may Nr the Stage dares hardly ſhew a vi- 
cious Perſon ſpeaking like himielt, tor tear ot beiog call i 


ohanc for expoſing him. 
*. 2 1 people can't diſtin» 


L. Ea. Tis hard, indeed, when 
Irene meant for Contempt, and what. ter 


mple 
L. Fop. Odſo! Ladies, the Court's coming home, 1 ſee, 
ſhall not we make our Bows? 
L. Bet. O, by all Means. i 
L. Ea. Lady Be-ty, | muſt leave you; for I'm oblig d 
to write Letters, and 1 know you won't give me Time 


after Supper. 
L. Ber. Well, my Dear, I'll make a ſhort Viſit, and be 
with you. (Kxit L. Eaſy. 


Pray, what's become of wy Lady Gra veau: 


L Mo. Oh, I believe ſhe's s gone home, Madam, the 


ſcem'd not io be very well. 

L. Fop. And where's Sir Charles, my Lord? 

L. Mo. | left him at hisown Lodgings. 

L. Ber He's upon ſome Ramble, Im afraid. . 

L. Fop. Nay, as for that Matter, a Man may rambloat 
home ſometimes. —-- But here come the Chaiſes, we muſt 
make a little more Haſte, Madam (Exeunt. 

The SCENE changes to Sir Charles Lodgings, 
Enter Lady Eaſy, and a Ser vent. | 

L. Ea. Is your Maſter come home? 

Serv.Yes, Madam. 

L. Ea. Whereis be? : 

Serv. | believe, Madam, he's laid 88 

L. Ea. Wheres Edging? bid her get me ſome Was 


and Paper ſtay, it's no matter now | think om 


m—— there's ſome above upon my Toilet. 


OY 
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The SCENE opens, and diſeiver# Sir Charles withyyr 


bis 5 and him, both 
— 1 Edging by or aſteep in ro x 


Then Enter Lady Eaſy, who farts 2 mremble:, Jometinne 
table to ſpeak. 
L. Ea. Ha! 


Protect me Virtue, Patience, Reaſon !' 


Teach me to bear this killing Sight. or let 


Me think my dreaming Senſes are deceiv d! 

For ſure a Sight like This, might raiſe the Arm 
Of Duty, ev 'n tothe Breaſt of Love! At leaſt 
-Fll throw this Viſor of my Patience off: 
Now wake him in bis Gui, ' 

And barefac'd front him with my Wrongs. 


Hil talk to him till be bluſtes, nay till be- 


Frowns on me perhaps and 

I'm loſt again —— The Eaſe of a few Tears 

Ts all that's left to me. - 

And Duty too forbids me to inſult, *= 
Where I have vow'd Obedience—. Perhaps 
The Fault's in me, and Nature has not form'd- 
Me with the thouſand little Requiſites 

That warm the Heart to Love 
Somewhere there is a Fault — 

But Heaven beſt knows what both of us deſerve. 
Ha! Barcheaded and in ſo found a Sleep! 


Who knows, while thus expos d to th e Airs, 


But Heavꝰu offended may o ertake his Crime, 
And, in ſome languiſhing Diſtemper, leave him 
A ſevere Example of its violated Laws 
Forbid it Mercy, and forbid it Love 

This may prevent it. 


(Tales 4Steinkirk off her Neck, and lays it gently on his 


Head. 


Andif he ſhou'd awake, offended at my too buſy- Care, 
let my Heart breaking Patience, Duty, and my fond At- 


fection plead'my Pardon: 


(Exit. 


(Aſier ſhelas been out forne Time, a Bell rings; Edging 
ma kes and ſtirs * Charles. 
Edg. Oh? 
Sir "Cha. How now ! whed s the Matter 7 
*  Eag, O bleſs my Soul, my Lady's come home! 
: ' Su Cha, 


be Careleſs Husband. 6 


Sp. Sir Cha. Go, go, then, TER. (Bell rings. 
Edg. O lud! My Head's in ſuch a Condition too (Rum: 
to the Glaſs.) I ara coming, Madam 0 lud here's no 


Powder neither Here, Madam. | (Exit. 
Sir Cha. How now! — Foes Steinkirk upon his 
Head] What's this? How came it here? ¶ Puts on hisWig. ] 
Did not I ſee my Wife wear this to Day? —_—. Death! 
ſne cou d not have been here ſure. It could not be 
jealouſy that brought her bome for my coming was 
aceidenta i ſo too, I fear, might her's. How 
eareleſs bave I been? Not to ſecure the Door neither 
s fooliſi lt muſt be ſo; ſhe certainly 
has ſeen me ſleeping with ber Woman If ſo, how 
low an Hypocrite to her muſt that ſight have prov'd me: 
he Thought bas made me deſpicableeven tomy ſelß; 
Ho mean a Vice is Lying! and how often have 
theſe empty Pleaſures lull d my Honour and my Conſcience 
to a Lethargy —— —while I groſly have abus d her, poor 
ly skulking behind a thouſand Falſhoods? Now I reflect, 
this has not been the firſt of her Diſcoveries How 
contemptible a Figure muſt I have made to her. A 
Crowd of recollected Circumſtances confirm me now, ſhe 
has been long acquainted with my Follies, and yet with 
what amazing Prudence has ſhe born the ſecret Pangs of 
injur'd Love, and worean everlaſting Smile tome? This 
asks a little Thinking ſomething muſt be done 
Il ſee her inſtantlys and be reſoly d from her Behaviour. 
Exit. 
The SCENE changes to another Room. ; f 
Enter Lady Eaiy, and Edging. 
L. Ea. Where have you been, Edging ? 
Edg. Been Madam! 1—1I— II came as ſoon as I heard 
you Ring, Madam. s 
L. Ea. How Guilt confounds her! but ſhe's below my 
Thought Fetch my laſt new Scar ff hither. I have a 
Mind to alter it a little——— make haſte. | 
Edg. Yes, Madam ] ſee ſhe does not ſuſpect an 
(e 


ng: 

La. Heigh ho! (Sitting down.) had forgot 
but I'm uafit for writing now *T was an hard Con- 
flicd yet it's a Joy to think it over: A ſecret Pride, 
do tell my Heart my Conduct has been juſ:. How low 

ae 


. 


Fever 1 to him again, Ell be burn d. (Exit 1 
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are vicious Minds, that offer [njurics, how much ſuperior 
Innocence t hat bears em? Still there's a Pleaſure 
ev u in the Melancholy of aquietConſcience Away my 
Fears, it is not yet 1 *. * while his human Na- 
ture is not quite ſhook ought not to deipair. g 
g Re-enter Edging with a Scarff | 
E. Here's the Scart, Madam. 

Rip off all that Silver. | | 

Eag. ladeed, Ialways thought it wou'd become your 
Ladyſhip better without it - But now ſuppoſe, 
Madam, 2 of Guld round the Scol- 
lops and then you 


take 
Gathers, and your Ladyſh 
.the Thing 


Sir Cha, So, my Dear; What, at Work! How are 


| d, pray ? 
22 — to alter this Scarf here. 

Sir Cha. What's amiſi ? methinks it's very RF 
Edg. Yes, Sir, it's pretty enough for that Matter, but my 


| Lady hasa Mind it thould proper too. 


Sir Cha. Inaced! 
L Ea. I fancy plain Gold and Black, would become me 


better. 

Sir Cha. That's a grave Thought, my Dear. 
Edg. O dear Sir, not at all, my Lady's much in the 
ight; | am ſure as it is, it's fit for nothing but a Girl. 
ir Che, Leave the Room. 

Edg. Lard, Sw! I can't ſtir - l muſt ſtay to 
Sir Cha, Go ——— ( Angrily, 
og down the Work haſtily, and crying aſide) 


Sir Che, Sit fiill, my Dear I came to talk with 
and. which you well may wonder at, whit 
Fre to ſay, is of Importance too, but tis in order to my 


8 8 
herentgr always king kind)y to you. 1.24 


K 
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L. Ea. Your Words were never diſobliging, nor can I 


Sugar whe Lock, that ever had the Appearance ot 


Sir Cha. The pe Spring of your good Hum. 
Mb por wing on rae what 4 — 48 
which makes me curious now to know your his of 
whatT really am: And never having ask d you this 


it puzzles me; nor can | (my ſtrange Negligence con- 
ſider d) re to Reaſon, — rl Fenske of ventur - 
ing upon Marriage with me 1 


tit ſuch a Hazard. 


L. ZA. 1 never though 


: 


Sir Cha, How cod d a Woman of your Rel int in 


Principles, Sedateneſs, Sepſe, and U tpn 
to ſee an happy Life with one (now I reflect) that hardly 
took an Hour's Pains, even betore Marrisge, to appear but 
what Lam, A looſe unheeded Wretch, abſent in all I de; 
Civil, and as often Rude without Deſign, unſeaſonably 
thougatful, caſy to a Fault, and in my beſt of Praile, but 
_—_ ood-natur'd. How ſhall I reconcile your Tem- 
per with baving made ſo {trange a Choice? 5 
L. EA. Your own Words may aniwer you — Your 
having never ſecm d tobe, but what you really were; and 
through ti:at Carelcfinets of Temper. there (till ſhone forth 


to me an undeligning Honeſty I ways doubted of in 


ſmoother Faces. Thus while 1 L you took leaſt Pains to 
win me, you pleas' d and wood me moſt: Nay, I have 
thought, that ſuch a Temper could never be deliberately 
unkind: Or, at the worſt, I knew that Errors from want 
of Think in might be born; at Icaſt When probably one 
Moment's ſerious Thought wou'd end em: Theſe were 
my worſt ot Fears, aud the 


Sir Cha. My. Dear. your Under flanding ſtartles me, 
and juſtly calls my own in queſtion: 1 bluſh, to think I've 
worn ſo bright a Jewel in my Boſom, and till this Hour, 
have ſcarce been curious once to look upon it's Luſtre. _ 

L. Ea. You ſet too high a Value on the common Quali- 
ties of an eaſy Wife. * 7 5 

Sir Cha, Virtues, like Benefits, are double, ben con- 
ceal'd: And, I confeſs. I yet ſuſpect you of an higher Value 
far, than I have ſpoke you. Its” 


ſe, when weigh'd by grawi 
Love again my fold Hopes, were nothing. n 


a a — —>—_ 
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Sirch. Ul ſpeak more plainly to yu be free; 


- 


I. Ea. Iunderſtand you not. | 


z 


and tell me Where did you leave this Handker- 
-Ehief'? , 2 | | * 34 4 7 . % FT 
L. Ea. Ha! N 


Sir cha. What is t you tart at? You hear the Queſti- 


I. Es, What ſhall I fay ! my Fears confound me. 
Sir Cha. Be not concern d. my Dear, be eaſy in the 


Truth, and tell me. 3 
L. Ea. I cannot ſpeak and I could wiſh you'd 
not oblige me to it tis the only thing I ever yet 


refus d you and tho I want a Reaſon for my Will, let 
me not anſwer you. Nea, ha 
* Cha. Four Will oy be our Reaſon, and * 
you are ſo generouſly tender of reproaching me, 
fit I ſhou'd be eaſy in 2 and make what ought 
tobe my Shame, my joy; let me be therefore pleas d to tell 
you now, your wondrous Conduct has awak'd me to a 
Senſe of your Diſquiet paſt, and Refolution never to di- 


ſturb it more And (not that I offer it as a Merit, 


but yet in blind Compliance to my Will) let me beg you 
wou'd immediately diſcharge your Woman, 
L. Ea. Alas! I think not of her — O my Dear, 


diſtract me not with this Exceſs of Goodneſs, (Weeping. 


Sir Cha. Nay, praiſe me not, leaſt I reflect how litt 
I have deſerv'd it I ſee you're in Pain to give me 
this Confuſion Come, I will not ſhock your Soft- 
neſs by my untimely Bluſh for whatis paſt, but rather ſooth 
= to a Pleaſure at my Senſe of Joy, for my recover'd 

appineſs to come: Give then to my new-born Love, 
what Name you pleaſe, it cannot, nay it ſhall not be too 
kind: O! it cannot be too ſoft for what my Soul ſwells up 
with Emulation to deſert ve Receive me then intire at 
laſt, andtake what yet no Woman ever truly had, my 
conquer'd Heart. 

L. Ea. O the ſoft Treaſure! O the dear Reward of long 
defiring Love Now l am bleſt indeed, to ſee you kind 


without theExpence of Pain in being fo, to make you mine 
with Eaſineis: Thus, thus, to have you mine is ſomethin 


more than Happineſs, tis double Life and Madneſs of abound- 
ing Joy. But 'twasa Pain intolerable to give you I” 


"wt 
N 1 
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Sir Cha. O thou engaging Virtue! But;I'm too flow 
in doing Juſtice to thy Love: I know thy Softieſs will re- 
Fuſe me; but remember ] inſiſt upon it. let thy Woman 
be diſcharg'd this Minute. T n 
L. Ea. No, my Dear, think me not ſo low in Faith 
to fear that, after what you've ſaid, t will ever be in her 
Power to dome future Injury: When | conveniently pro- 
vide for her, I'll think ont: But to diſcharge her now, 
might let her gueſs at the Occaſion; and methinks I wou d 
have all our Differences, like our Endearments, be equall 
ui | vs | 
Sir Cha. ill w Superior ev Way mnmoomommns it as 
vou have better — Well, my Dear, now 
I'll confeſs a thing that was not in your Power to accuſe 
me of; to be ſhort,” I own this Creature isnot the only one 
I have been to blame with. 5 12 
L. Ea. I know ſhe is not, and was always leſs concern'd 
to find it ſo, for Conſtancy in Errors might have been fatal 
to me. | 
Sir Cha, What is't you know, my Dear? 
| - 094 i6:7 d1iCSmearin'h 
L. Ea. Come, I am not afraid to accuſe you now ; my 
Lady Graveairs— Your Careleſſneſs my Dear, let all the 


World know it, and it would have been hard indeed, had 


it been only to me a Secret, 1 
Sir Cha, My Dear, I'll ask no more Queſtions, for 
fear of being more ridiculous : I do confeſs, I thought 
my Diſcretion there, had been a Maſter- peice tow 
contemptible muſt I have look dall this while ? 

L. Ea. You ſhan't ſay ſo. 

Sir Cha. Well, to let you ſee I had ſome Shame, as 
well as Nature in me, I had writ this to my Lady Grave- 
airs, upon my firſt diſcovering that you knew Ihad wrong d 

A 


L. Ea. (Reads.) “ Something has happen'd, that pre- 
vents the Viſit I intended you; and1 could gladly 
e wiſh, you never wou'd reproach me, if I tell you, 


iets utterly inconvenient that I ſhould ever ſee jou 


« more. 


This indeed was more than I had merited. 
Sir Cha, Who's there? 


- 
ͤ—— > 


_— —— 2 — ͥͤ P 
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this to 
{Seals the — 


Serv. Yes Sir... Madam, m Betty ts come. 
L. Ea. II wait on her. _ 


Sie Che, My Dear, l m thiaking there may be other 


my N male woody —— 
as diſcover em, all ſhalt be corn Is there any Part or 


Circumſtanee in your Fortune that I can change, or vet 
make cafier to you? f 
L. Ea. None, my Dear, your good Nature never ſtint- 
ed mein that; and now, methinks, I have leſs Occaſion 
there than ever. 
Re-enter Servant. 


Sr u. Sir my Lord Morelove's come. 

Sir Cha. lam coming I think I told you of the Defign 

we had laid againſt Lady Berry. 

I. Es. Tou did, and Laa be plear'd to bo my del 
concern d in it. 

Sir Cha. 1 believe we may employ you: I know he 
waits me with Impatience. But, my Dear, won t you think 
me taſtleſs to the Joy you've gi en me, to f. at this 
1 * — — +" ! 

no your 


— 


L. Es, Seaſons muſt be obey d; 2 k 
Friend's Happineſs — 1 cou d not taſte my own 
ſhou'd you neglect it. 

Sir Cka, Thou eaſy Sweetneſs O! what a 
Waſte on thy neglected Love, has my unthinking Brain 
committed? But Time and future Thritt of Tenderneſs 
ſhall yet repair it all. The Hours will come when this ſoft 
gliting Stream that ſwells my Heart, uninterrupted ſhall 


renew its Courſe, 


1 


like — 2 after Ebb, ſhall move | 
conſtant Force of dus returning Love, (Exeunt. 


The SCENE changes to another Room, 


And then Re-enter Lady Eaſy and Lady Betty. 
L. Ber. You bave been in Tears, my Dear,and yet, you 
look pleas'd roo. 
L Ea. Tou me, if I can't let you into Circum- 
Rances : But be - of wc made me happy 


ten toa Pain ot Joy. Lu 


4 
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L. Bet. Indeed I am truly glad of it; tho“ I am 
to find that any one who has Generofity enough to-do 
you Juſtice, ſhou'd unprovok d be ſo great an Enemy to 


me. TIT | 
L. Ea. C a | 
L. Bet. M ou'll pardon me, if I always thought 
him fo, but — a couvine d ot it. 8 
L. Ea, In what, pray? I can't think you'll find him 
10. . | — 


L. Bet. O! Madam, it has been his whole Bufineſs of 


late to make an utter Breach between my Lord Morelove 
and me. 


L. Ea. That may be owing to your Uſageof my Lord: 
Perhaps be thoug hr it wou'd not Aifoblige you: I am con- 
fident you are miſtaken in him. 


L. Bet. O! I don't uſe to be out in things of this Na- 


ture, I can ſee wellenough: But . ſhall be able to tell you 
me re when l have talk d with my Lord. 


L. EA. Here be comes; and becauſe vou ſhall talk with 


him 


* No Excuſes . tor poſitively I will leave you 
toget | 


I. Bet. Irdeed, my Dear, I defire you wou'd flay 


then; for I know you think now, that I have a Mind to 
w—t0, 
L. Ea. To—to-—ha, ha, ha. (Going, 
L. Ber. Well! remember this. 
Enter Lord Morelove. 5 
L. Mo. I bope I don't fright you away, Madam. 


IL. Es. Not at all, my Lord; but I mult beg 
Pardon for a Moment, I'll wait upon you — = 
| | ( 


7 
Exit. 

L. Bet. My Lady Eaſy gone! | 
L. Me. Perhaps, Madam, in Friendſhip to you; ſhe 


ſhewn me, and was willing togive you this Opportuni 
to convince me you — done it without juſt — 

„„ reproach | 
L. Ber. How mly me? But 1 
can't bear that he ſhou d think I know ir (Ha.) 
My Lord, whatever has paſs'd between you and me, I 
dare ſwear that cou'd not be her T te at this Time; 
Fer whea two People have appear d profeſi d Enemies, ſhe 
can'y 


thinks I may have deſerv d the Coldneſs you of late have 


| De Careleſs Husband. 
can't but think one will as little care to give, as t other to 
receive a Juſtification of their Actions. | 

L. Mo. Paſſion indeed often does repented Injuries on 
both fides, but I don't remember in my Heat of Error, I 
ever yet profeſs d my ſelf your Enemy. ; 

L. Ber. My Lord, I ſhall be very free with ou I 
III none not a greater Enemy in the 
World. a , 

I. Moe. It having long lov'd you to my own Di. 
quiet be ajurious, 1 am contented then to ſtand the 
foremoſt of your Enemies. 

I.. Bet, O my Lord, there's no 
being my Enemy that way J dare 

L. Mo. There's no other way my Heart can bear to 
offend you now, and I foreſee in that it will perſiſt to 

my —e | 
L. Bet. Pie, fie, my Lord, we know where your 
Heart is well enough. F 

N. Mo. My Congu&t has indeed deſerv'd this Scorn, 
and therefore tis but juſt I ſhou'd ſubmit to your Reſent- 
ment, and beg (tho? I am aſſur d in yain) for Pardon. 


8 of your 


| (Kneels. 

ä Enter Sir Charles. 
Sir Cha. How, my Lord! (L. Mo. riſes. 
L. Bet. Ha! He here? This was unlucky, (Aſide. 
L. Mo. O pity my Confuſion! (To L. Bet. 


Sir Cha, Iam ſorry to ſee you can fo ſoon forget your 
ſelf ; merhinks the Inſults you have born from that Lady, 
by this Time — have warn d you into a Diiguſt of her 

Principles. ö ä 
L. Mo. Hold, Sir Charles! While you and I are 
Friends, 1 defire you wou'd ſpeak with Honour of this 
Lady Tis ſufficient I have no Complaint againſt her, 


L. Bet, My Lord, I beg you wou'd reſent this Thing 
no farther : An Injury like this, is better puniſh'd with 
our Contempt; apparent Malice only ſhou'd be laugh'd at. 
Sir Cha, Ha, ha, the old Recourſe. Offers ot any 
Hopes todelude him from his Reſentment ; and then, as 
the grand Monarch did with Cavalier, you are ſure to keep 
your Word with him. 
c L. Bet. 


w, 


3 Q - pu bs 
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I. Bets Sir Charles, to let you know how far I am a- 
bove. your little Spleen, my Lord your Hand from this 


e . 
Bir Cha. Pſhab, Pſhah, all Deſign! all Pique! meer Ar- 


tifice, and diſappointed Woman. | 
L. Ber. Look you, Sir, not that I doubt my Lord's O- 
pinion of me; yet — | 
Sir Cha. Look you, Madam, in ſhort your Word has 


been too often taken, to let you make up Quarrels, as you 


uſed to do, with a ſoft Look and a tair Promiſe you never 
intended to keep. | | 2 

L. Ber. Was ever ſuch an Inſolence ? He won't give 
me leave to ſpeak. - 

L. Mo, Sir Charles ! | 

L. Bet. No pray, my Lord, have Patience; and ſince 
h's Malice ſeems to grow particular, 1 dare his worſt, and 


urge him to the Proof on't: Pray, Sir, wherein can you 


charge me with Breach of Promiie to my Lord? _ 
Sir Cha. Death, you won't deny it? How often, to 


piece up a el. have you appointed him to viſit you 


alone; and tho” you have promiſed to ſee no other Com- 
pany the whole Day, when he was come, he has found 
you among the Laugh ot noiſy Fops, Coquets, and Cox- 
combs, diſſolutely gay, while your full Eyes ran o'er with 
Tranſport of theirFlattery, and your own vain Power of 
pleaſing? How often, I tay, have you been non to 
throw away, at leaſt, four Hours of your good Humour 
upon ſuch Wretches; and the Minute they were gone, 
grew only dull to him, ſunk into a diſtaſtful Spleen, come» 
plain'd you had talk'd your felt into the Head-ach,. and 
then indulg'd upon the dear Delight of ſeeing him in Pain. 
And by that time you had ſtretch d and gap'd him heartily 
out of Patience, of a ſudden moſt importantly remember 
you had fat out your Appointment with my Lady Fidale- 
faddle; and immediately order your Coach to the Park. 
L. Ber. Yet, Sir, have you done? 3 
Sir Cha. No tho this might ſerve to ſhew the 
Nature of your Principles: But the noble Conqueſt you 
have gain'd at laſt over defeated Senſe of Reputation too, 
has made your Fame immortal. "ap 
I.. Mo. How, Sir? 
L. Ber. My Reputation? 


* 
. 


1 


— 
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if I advance — 'thewteſentic y your 
Reputation t has been your Lies aloe e 
Ante, to de the common Toaſt of every publick Table, vain 
ev'n in the infamous Addreſſes of a marry'd Man, my 
Lord ; let that be reconcil'd with R 
I'll cow ſhake Hands with Shame, and bow me to the low 
which you deſerve from him; not but 1 ſup- 
2 yerendevvow to recover him: Now you find 


+ tens a op at — e erve it * , 
JT. Bet. Sir $ 2 
(Waiks diſorder'd, and he fie her. 


Sir Cha, 1 know your Vanity is fo voracious, twill 
ev*n wound it ſelf to feed it ſelt; offer him a Blank per- 
, to fill up with Hopes of what Nature he pleaſes, 
een even your Pride to keep him. 
2 mer. Sir Charles, I have not deſerv'd this of you, 
(Burſting into Tears, 
Sir Che. Ah, true Woman, drop him a ſoft diſſen . blin 
Tear, and then his juſt Reſentment muſt be huſh'd' 


Courſe. 
K* Mo. 8 1 can bear no more; thoſe Tears 


Sir Cha. . Hitt Lift (Aſide ; and then aloud, 
TNA Kd $54 „eh the 1 


Lord Foppingron, wou'd make her yet 

— So that 2. can promiſe. | 

L. Ber. My Lord Foppington ! is that the mighty Crime 

that muſt condemn me then? You know I us d him but 
as a Tool of my Reſentment, which you your ſelt by a 
pretended Friendſhip to us both moſt arttully provok'd me 
do 

L. Mo. Hold, I conjure you, Madam, I want not this 
Convi&ion. 

L. Bet, Send for him this Minute, and ou and he ſhall 
both be Witneſſes of the Contempt and Deteſtation I 
have for any forward Hopes his Vanity may have given 
him, or ning Malice wou'd inſinuate. 

Sir Cha. Death! you wen's as ſoon eit Fire, as ſoon 
part with your luxurious Taſte of Folly, as dare to wn 
dhe half of this before his Face, orany one, that wou'd 

Wake 
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make you blaſhto deny.it to Herecomes my Wife, 
2 we ſhall ſee Hal and my Lord Feppington with 
no now e ſhall ſec this mighty Proot-of 
8 e Now, 4.4 Lord, you'll have Warn- 

know me for your Friend i 2 


Enter Lady Eaſy and Lord Foppington. 

L. Ea. In Tears, b my Dear, vebor's ror ener] Is 

L. Bet. O, 4 , all I told you's true ; Sir Charles 
has ſhewn himſc ſo ioveterately 3 that if I be- 
= | 20a half this Hate, . wou'd make me hate 
my 8: 
1 Hark Jou, Charles, prithee what's this Buſ 

5 

Sir Cha, Wh yours, my Lord, for ought . 
I have made ſuch a Breach between em, I. can't 
8 much for the of a Woman; but if her's. 

ds, I am. ſure it's wide enough, you may enter Tena 
Breaſt, my Lord, 

L. Fop. Sy R thou fo, Charles? Then I hold fix, to 


| four Hank the Firſt Man in the Town. 


L. Ea. Sure thereouſt be ſor Miſtake in this; 80 | 
be has not made my Lord your Enemy 
L. Bet. I know not what he has done. 8 
L. Mo. Far be that Thought! Alas!-Iam too muck 3 in 
Fear my ſelf, that what! ve this Day committed, -advis'd. 
by his Minen Friendſhip, may have done my Love irre · 


. + 
L. Bet, No, my Lord, ſince I ceive bis little Arts 
havenot prevail'd upon your tomy Prejudice, 


Iam bound in Gratitude, Jr ſelf, and to the - 
Confeſſion you have made, my Lord, to acknowledge 
now, I have been to blame too. | 
L. Mo. Ha! 1s't poſſible, can you own b much! O, 
my tranſported Heart Ut 
* Bet. He ſays L have taken pleaſure in ſeeing you un- 
Lownit——but was when that uncaſineſs 
ght proceeded from your Love and if you did 


To 


4 not be much to pardon it. 


g.to your powery | 
IL. Be. 


L. Mo. O let my Soul, thus bend: 
2 


ſince my firſt Entrance into human Nature. 


% The Careleſs usband. 
L. Be. And fince the gidd»-Woman's flights I have 
ſhewn you too often, have hne publick, tis frathaſtthe 
Amends and Reparation fhou'd be fo: Therefore what 1 
offer d to Sir Charles, 1 now repeat before this Company, 
my utter deteſtation of any aſt or future Gallantry, that 
has, or ſhall be offer d me to your Uneaſineſs. | 
L. Mo. O be leis generous, or teach me to deſerve it 
ow bluſh, Sir Charles, at your injurious Accu- 

ſation. 1 

L. Fp. Hah! Pardi voila quelque Choſe D' Extraordi- 
nare. | __ (Ade. 

L. Ber. As for my Lord Foppington, I owe him Thanks 
for having been ſo friendly an Inſtrument of our Reconci- 
liation ; for tho' in the little outward Gallantry I received 
from him, I did not immediately truſt him with my de- 
ſign in it; yet I have a better Opinion of hid Underffand- 
ing, than to ſuppoſe he cou'd miſtake it. 

IL. Fp. I am ſtruck dumb with the Deliberation of her 
Aſſurance; and don't poſitively remember 7 the Non · 
Chalente of my Temper ever had ſo bright an Occafian to 
ſhew.itfelf before. 9 

L. Ber. My Lord, I hope you'll pardon the Freedom 1 
have taken with you. | 

L. Fop. O Madam, don't be under the Confuſion of an 
Apology upon my Account; for in Caſes of 'this Nature, 
Tam never diſappointed, but when I find a Lady of the 
Game Mind two Hours tope —— Madam, I have 
loſt a thouſand fine Women in my Time; but never had 
the il Manners to be out pf humour with any one for re- 
fuſing me, fiace 1 was born. Ne 

I. Bet. My Lord, that's a very prudent Temper. 

L. Fop. Madam, to 'convince you that Tam: in an uni- 
verſa] Peace with Mankind, ſince you on I have ſo far 
contributed to your Happineſs, give me leave to have the 
Honour of compleating it, by zoining your Hand where 
you have already offered up your Inclination. 

I. Bet. My Lord, that's a Favour Tean'trefuſe you. 

L. Mo: Generous indeed, my Lore. 

ene te (L. Foppiogton joins their Hands. 

I.. Fop. And ſtap my Breath, if ever I was better plea d 


Sir C. 
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Sir Cha. How now, my Lord! W hat! throw up the 
Cards before you have loſt the ame: 
L. Fop. Look yeu, Charles, tis true I did deſign. 
have play'd with her alone: But he that will keep well 
with the Ladies, muſt ſometimes be content to make one 
2 a Poole — Ar 5 nd fiance l oy ety mw engage 
er in my Turn, I don't ſee any great odds in letting hit 
take the Erl (ens wüb hen. 19 3 * 
Sir Cha, Wilely conſider d. my Lord. 
L. Bet. And now, Sir Charles ann . 
Sir Cha. And naw, Madam, I'll fave you the Trouble 


r and in one Word, confeis that every 


thing I have done in Regard to you this Day was purely 
Artificia II ſa there was no way to ſecure you 
to my Lotd Moerelove, but by alarming your Pride with 
the danger of loſing him: Agd ſince the ſucceſs muſt have 
by this time conviac d you that in Love nothing is more 
ridiculous _— - over - acted —_ I am _ ow 
won'ttake it ill, if we at laſt con | g a- 
ture by heartily laughing at the Fright vie | put you in. 
Ha, ha, ha. 2 | x1 an) fie 
L. Ea. Ha, bu, ha. ——— b wil 
I. Bu. WR. weil? 1 declare it now, I hate 
you worſe than gyer. way fied 0; u 
Sig Cha. Ha, Va, ha. And was it afraid they would 
take it's Love from it — Poor Lady Betty! Ha, ha, ha. 

L. Ea. My Dear I beg your Pardon; but tis impoſſible 
not to laugh when one's ſo heartily pleaſed, Ha, ha, ha. 

L. Fop. Really, Madam, I am afraid the good Humour 
of the Company will draw me into your Diſpleaſure too; 
but if 1 were to expire this moment, my laſt Breath wou d 
poſitively go out in a laugh. Ha, ha, ba. 4 

L. Bet. Nay V've deſer vd it all, that's the Truth on't 
— = I bope-my Lord, you were not ia this Deſign 

me. | 

hf Mo. As a Proof, Madam, I am inclin'd never to 
deceive you More . I do confeſs I had my Share 
in't. | 

L. Bet. Youdo my Lord! then I declare *twas 
a Deſign, one or other the beſt carry'd on, that ever 
Iknew in my Lite; and (to my ſhame Ion it) for ought 
know, the only thing that cou'd have prevail d upon my 

E 2 Temper : 
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Temper: Twas a fooliſh Pride that has coſt me many a 


bitten Lip to ſupport it—— I wiſh we don't both ic · 


pent, my Lord. 

L. Mo. Don't you repent without me,and we never ſhall, 

Sir Cha. Well, Madam, now the worſt that the World 
can ſay of your paſt Conduct, is, that my Lord had con- 
ſtancy, and you have try d it. 

Enter a Servant to Lord Morelove. 

Serv. My Lord, Mr. Le Fevre's below, and deſires to 
k now what time your Lordſhip will pleaſe to have the Mu- 
ſick begin. 

L. Mo. Sir Charles, what ſay you? Will you give me 
leave to bring 'em hither. 
Sir Cha. As the Ladies think fit, my Lord. 

L. Ber. O, by all! means, twill be better here, unleſs 

we cou d have the Terrace to our ſelves. 
1 Then pray deſire em to come all hitber imme- 
k 
hw. Yes, my Lord, (Exit Servant, 
Enter Lady Graveairs, 

Sir Cha. Lady Graveairs! 

L. Gra. Yes, you may well ſtart ; but don't ſuppoſe l 
am now —— © — Fool * i Guilt; 
but, it I cou d, toblaſt » ou with a Loo 

Sir Cha. Come, comes you have Senſe . Donẽt 
expoſe your ſelt you are unhapp 3 Il own my 
ſelf the Cauſe The only Satisfaction 1 can — 
you, is to proteſt no new Engagement takes me from you: 

a ſincere Reflection of the long 1 and Injuries 
I've done the beſt ot Wives; for whoſe Amends, and only 
fake I now muſt part with you, and all the inconvenient 
Pleaſures of my Lite. 

L. Gra, Have you then fallen into the low Contempt 
of expoling me, and to your Wife too ? 

Sir Cha. *T was impoſſible, without it, I could ever be 


ſincere in my Converſation. 


L. Gra. Deſpicable! 

Sir Cha. Do not think it ſo for my fake I know 
ſhe'll not reproach you —— nor, by her Carriage, 
ever let the World perceive you've wrong' d her 
My Dear 


L. Ea. Lady Graveairs, I hope you'll * with us? 
| L. Cra. 
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2 Gra. I can't refuſe ſo much good Company, Ma- 
m. 4 

Sir Cha. You ſee the worſt of her Reſentment 
In the mean time, don't endeavour to be her Friend, and 
ſhe'll ne'er be your Enemy. 

L. Gra. I am unfortunate tis what my Folly 


has deſerv d, and I ſubmit to it. 
L. Mo, So, here's the Muſick. 
L. Ea. Come, Ladies, ſhall we ſit? 


After the Muſick, a SONG, 


04 BI' NA with an Angel's Face, 
By Love ordain d for Foy, 
Seems of the 8  « 8 N's cruel Race 
* To Charm, and then Deſtroy. 


With allthe Arts of Look and Dreſs, 
She fans the fatal Fire; 

Through Pride, miſtaken oft" for Grace, 8 
She bids the Swain expire. 


The God of Love enrag'dioſee 
The Nymph defy his Flame, 
Pronounc'd this mercileſs Decree, 
Againſt the haughty Dame. 


Let Age with double Speed overtake her, 
Let Love the Room of Pride ſupply, 
And when the Lovers all forſake her, 
A ſpotleſs Virgin let her die. 


Sir Charles comes forward with Lady Eaſy. 


Sir Cha, Now, my Dear, I find my Happineſs grow 
faſt upon me; in all my paſt Experience of the Sex, l 
found ev n among the better Sort, ſo much ot Folly, Pride, 
Malice, Paſſion, and irreſolute Deſire, that I concluded 


thee but of the foremoſt Rank, and therefore ſcarce worthy 


80 The Carele/t Husband. 


my Concern; but thou haſt ſtirr'd me with ſa ſevere a 
Proof of thy exalted Virtue, it gives me wonder equal to 
have been, herea ter ſhou'd intrude upon thy growing 
Quiet, let this Reflection teach thee tobe eaſy: 


8 Thy Wrongs, when Greateſt, moſt thy virtue prev d, 
And from that Virtue found, Thluſh'd, and truly lov'd. 
| (Exeuut. 
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YROPADIA, Or, the laſtitutiou of , by 
Zenophon, tranſlated from the Greek by-the late Hon- 


Sold by PHILIT CRAMPIDON, at 


ourableManrice 4ſbley, Eiq; To which is prefix d, a Curious 


Preface by way of Dedication, to the Right Hon. the Lady 


% 


aud Letter d 5 3. ' A a * 
Travels oi Cyrus. Price a Britiſb Halt Crown. 
Bland's Military Diſcipline. Price 65. 6 d. 
Collection of Tracts, By Walter Moyle, * 
I. An Eſſay upon the Roman Government. II. Remarks 


upon Dr. Frideaux 's Connection of the Oli and Nem Teflan - 
ment, III. An Eſſay upon the Lacedemonian Government. 


IV. An Argument againſt a ſtanding Army. Price a Britiſb 
Half- Crown. ; — — r 

An Eſſay on the Paſſions and Affections, with Illuſtra- 
tions on the Moral Senle. By Francis Hutcheſon, Author of 


the Idea ot Beauty and Virtue. Price 2 5. 2 d. | 


Biſhop'of London's Paſtoral Letters, Price Bound. 2 5.2 4. 
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Hiſtory ot their Adventures, in 3 Parts, Price 3 s. 6d. _ 
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particular Account of their Lives, Amours and Mistortunes. 
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The Dramatick Works of Mr. Congreve, neatly Bound 
and Letter'd, Price 3 Britiſh Shillings. Nan 
The Plays of Mr. Wicherley, Price neatly Bound and Let- 
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The Gentleman's Pocker-Farrier ; ſhewing how to uſe 


our Horſe on a Journey, and what Remedies are proper 

or common Misfottunes that may befal him on the Road. + 
The Fifth Edition Corrected, and much Enlarg'd. By 
Capt. William Burdon. Price Bound, A Britiſh Shilling, Or 

Stich'd, a Britiſh Six-pence. | 

The fixthEdition of the Independent W hig, or a Defence 
of Primitive Chriſtianity and of our Eceleſiaſtical Eſtabliſh- 
| meat, 


CATALOGUE. 


ment, againſt the Exorbitant Civil and Enchroachments 


of ata and Diſaffected 

N. B. To this Edition is 1. A largePreface tothe 
Publiſher inVindication of the Book. 2. A Bull a oo — 
by the Biſhop of Coe and May, directed to the 
his Dioceis. 3: T ana Sermon. 4. 28 
Gentleman at Edinburgh concerning the buſy and aſſuming 
Spirit of the Eecleſiaſticks, and their extravagant Demands 
Laity, exc. Price neatly Bound, 3 f. 6 d. 

The two laſt Campaiꝑus ot the Marechal de Tarkan, done 

from the . By an Officer ofthe Army, Price Bound 


2 Briziſo hal Crom 
A Plan of a Roman Camp proved out of P N By | 
Major hau, Price of the Book and Pla, $65 | 
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